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BIG CITY SHOPPING IS NO LONGER EXCLUSIVE 
Our large selective buying power and the distribution which our Stores give, 
enable you to enjoy new things and the stylish things at the time 
they are introduced in large cities, and at prices which are 
low for the quality we provide. 


Harrisonburg’s Busiest Store 
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| VACATION TiME=== 

| Right now“ Vacation” is the utmost thought in your mind—What to 
do—Where to Go and What to Wear. Then too the luggage you'll be 
| needing. It’s a big problem but the latter can be solved “Oh” so easy by 
doing that vacation shopping here. We're First In With the Latest Out. 
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BUTTER, EGGS AND POULTRY 


We Buy Your Produce 
According to Grades 


Under Federal—State Supervision 
BRANCH HOUSES 
Staunton Elkton Edinburg 
Luray Stanley Broadway 
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THE STAFF 


The Class of 1929 


Motto: 
“Not the ending of life but the beginning, 
Not the setting of the sun but the dawning.” 


CLASS OFFICERS 


RovALL. MAUZY “ie Uke. Se ee ee ee President 
ROBERT IK EILLY 205 ee wis he, Aen gig a ae ee Vice-President 
FRANCES < GARDNER® ssp .c.csip uss eee Secretary-IT reasurer 

COLORS FLOWER 
Rose and Silver Pink Rose 


FAREWELL SONG 


(To the tune of Memories) 
FRANCES GARDNER 


Parting is all this world is made of, 
Parting in all kinds of ways, 

There is parting of friends and of lovers, 
It is something that comes like the days. 


Chorus 


So it’s farewell dear old H. H. S. 

Au revoir, but not goodbye; 

It’s hard to go away from you, 

But we must part with many a sigh, 
Though we go our different ways, 

We will ere remember you. 

For though we may part, 

We're not the sort to forget dear old H. H. S. 
Years will now pass by more swiftly, 
Now that we've left you, our school. 

But God has placed you in our memories, 
That our lives might be rosier hued. 


See 


ROYALL RICHARDSON 
MAUZY 


“True worth is in being, 
not seeming.”’ 
Nickname: Se UCC yaa 


Favorite Expression: 
Boa dee sume it.) 


Characteristic Occupa- 


LON: = Going to Martins- 
burg. 
Highest Ambition: HO 


be an electrical engineer. 
Will Be: An usher. 


Just one glance at the 
honors that were conferred 
on “‘Buddy” during his four 
years (so-journ) at the 
high school is sufficient ev- 
idence of his popularity. 
He has been president of 
Sophomore class, vice- 
president of Junior class, 
captain of the 1927 footbail 
team, member of the bask- 
etball team for two years, 
winner of the gold football 
awarded to the man in 1928 
who was most valuable to 
the team, president of the 
Senior class, and for two 
years business manager of 
404 gov bes ia 

“Buddy” is one of the 
most dependable members 
of our class and has had a 
fine influence on every 
branch of school activities. 
He is an all-round good fel- 
low and there can be no 
Wow oOterase tO owhat Dame 
Fortune holds in store for 
him; we know that Cupid 
has already taken aim, and 
is only waiting a favorable 
opportunity to draw his 
bow. 


FRANCHS GARDNER 
~Come, let us 
SiMea7 
Nickname: “Teese.” 


Bavorite Expression: 
“Helen Maria!”’ 


Characteristic Occupa- 


dance and 


tion: Singing and danc- 
ing. 

Highest Ambition: LEO 
be a pipe-organist. 

Will Be: A piano play- 
er. 


Everybody knows Fran- 
ces, and everybody likes 
Frances. There’s really no 
reason why they shouldn’i 
for Frances has one of the 
sweetest and most individ- 
ual personalities in the 
high school. 

We don’t believe there’s 
anything that Frances can 
not do. She can out-dance 
Ann Pennington, she can 
sing like a nightingale, and 
she can ‘tickle the ivories’ 
like ‘“‘nobody’s business.” 
And she has the ability to 
write, too. Just glance 
through the issues of The 
Taj, and you’ll see for 
yourself. So is it any won- 
der she was voted the most 
talented girl in school? 

Frances has also done 
her part for Alma Mater. 
She’s exchange editor of 
The Taj, secretary-treasur- 
er for the class, and she’s 
been vice-president of the 
Glee Club for the past two 
years. Confidentially, if 
there were any more of- 
fices in the school, she’d 
fill them, and fill them well. 

Wie could “rave “about 
Frances forever and never 
tire—but We know there’s 
someone else who’d like to 
help us and he ean!. But 
that isn’t surprising.—Look 
at Frances’s big, brown 
eyes, and remember that 
“every picture tells a 
StOrye 


ROBERT MCGRAIL 
REILLY 


“Worry and I have nev- 
er met.” 


Nickname: 
Favorite 
SINAC Sa Nia teva 
Characteristic 
LON = a Dalkinsae co 

girls. 

Highest Ambition: ADs: 
own a drug store. 

Will Be: A pharmacist. 


Who’s the handsome bov 
up at the drug store by 
the hotel? Why that’s 
[Bobs Leilly—vice-presi- 
dent of our  class—hand-= 
somest boy in MHarrison- 
burg High School—and the 
College girls’ weakness— 
no fooling. 4 

30b has been a leader in 
Harrisonburg High School, 
and Ill tell the world we 
all hate to see him leave. 
Everybody likes him; how 
could anyone help it? Last 
year Bob took one of the 
leads in our high school 
play; maybe that’s why it 
went over so big— 

Bob also acted as our 
Dbrariane  thisa.\ear— and 
what a librarian that boy 
turned out to be! Honest, 
he really takes the cake 
amoneealleliibrarians eheev— 
er heard of. I do really 
believe that as a librarian 
he would make a lot bet- 
ter ladies’ man, because all 
he did in the library was 
Coa kw LOM be ifinris! Bineechat 
easy-going line of his. 

Bob says that he doesn’t 
know yet just what he will 
do in life—besides marry-- 
but judging from his past 
records, we believe what- 
ever he attempts to do he 
will do well. In other 
words, he has a head that’s 
not just an ornament—he 
uses it. 


os O Daa 
Expression: 


Occupa- 
college 


ROSA LEE SPECTOR 


“Taugh and’ the world 
laughs with you.” 

Nickname: “Rosy.” 

Favorite Expression: 
“Oh, sphaghetti!” 

Characteristic Occupa- 
imag) Cussing. 

Highest Ambition: ho 
travel. 

Will Be: A “Tar-heel.” 

Next September when 
you comé back to school, 
you'll be rushing around 


for a couple of days; then 
you'll settle down; and 
with that settling down 
will come a funny feeling 
that something is amiss. 
Upon delving into the mys- 
tery, you'll find that Rosa 


Lee didn’t come back 
and then—oh, of course 


you’ll remember she grad- 
uated last June. 

Yes, with one so capable, 
so spirited, so full of H. H. 
S. spirit gone, there is 
bound to be a vacancy that 
is hard to fill. Vim, vig- 
or, vitality, vivacity—that’s 
Rosa Lee. And that smile 
—did you ever see her 
without it? As editor of 
our Taj, she has more than 
creditably filled her posi- 
tion. As president of our 
tlee Club, she has helped 
stimulate an interest neve” 
before present. As a pal 
and a friend she can’t be 
beat. She’s always ready 
LOMMISLEN eLOnsyOUIGn Callen on 
woe with a sympathetic 
ear— 

“A friend in need, 

Is a friend indeed—” 
—that’s Rosa Lee, too. 


ISAAC ELMER 
DICKENSON 


“Begone, dull care! be- 
gone from me, 


You and I will never 
agree.” 
Nickname: 2H heehee 
Favorite Expression: 


“Now, look-a-here!”’ 
Characteristic Occupa- 


tion: Selling records to 
college girls. 

Highest Ambition: To 
be an architect. 

Will Be: A carpenter. 


“VWihomisschate Cute sittlhe 
boy who works at Ras’s?” 
TMiae sew lat calla bnes ours 
ask. Why? Well, just 
look at that picture above. 

[Ena Gin 1 O tegee lao Oe ce. 
Besides being the answer 
to a maiden’s prayer, he is 
an athlete and a business 
man. He held down the 
position of left guard on 
the victorious 1928 football 
team and was always ready 
to be run in the back field 
in case of necessity. He 
not only played football, 
but was one of the best 
track men old Tet, Tek Se 
turned out this year. His 
business ability has helped 
The Taj to carry on for an- 
other year, because he did 
the all-important work of 
getting the advertisements. 

It may be hard to believe 
but it is true—this very 
important boy who has 
served on the athletie 
council for four years and 
was vice-president of the 
freshman class was elected 
by the student body as the 
“cutest boy’’ among their 
midst. 

We don’t know just ex- 
actly what Ike is going to 
make his life work, but 
Whatever it is, we wish him 
all the success and pros- 
perity that is possible fora 
“cute! Do. to. naws! 


HELEN FUNK 
TAYLOR 


“Is this the face that 
launched a thousand ships.” 


Nickname: “Heleng: 
Favorite Expression: 
“Don't take onesow-s 


Characteristic Occupa- 
tion: Talking about Bob. 


Highest Ambition: Ara: 
be an interior decorator 
in her own home. 


Will Be: A wife. 


Who is the curly-haired 
blonde in the Senior Class? 
The best sport, best-all- 
round, cutest, best looking 
and most populares ule 
H. H. S:?- Well; themansweer 
to all these superlative 
questions is Helen Taylor, 
or at least the student body 
answers them that way. 

Yes, who could help lik- 
ing Helen? She’s just the 
kind of girl that=winsvome: 
Temperamental? Maybe, 
but only vivaciously and 
attractively so. Wears her 
clothes well? lll sayeso: 
And inspires devotion from 
the freshies? Yes, in- 
deedy—and also from—. 
But that’s another: story. 
Anyway I'll say she is de- 
pendable too in addition to 
all the rest, but maybe she 
wouldn’t be if “Bob” didn’t 
have. a nichteqop: 

In our athletics Helen 
has played an active part, 
sde center on our Senior 
basketball team and a 
member of our volley ball 
team. H. H. S. will suffer 
without Helen next year— 
Can we ever forget her as 
cheer leader rousing the 
bleachers in assembly or 
during a game? 


LURENA MAE SHANK 


“Don’t hurry me—” 


Nickname: SVMace 
Favorite Expression: 
“It's atrocious!” 
Highest Ambition: To 


learn how to drive a car. 
Will Be: A bicyclist. 


Yes, Mae is the most dig- 
n fied girl in the Senior 
Class of 1929. And is that 
funny? Well, I guess not, 
for Mae saved the day for 
the Senior class when no 
one Knew whom to vote for 
as “the most dignified Sen- 
lor Deine as how the 
Senior class was not very 
dignified this year. Really, 
Mae is dignified, and that 
is a compliment not to be 
laughed at, for Mae shows 
many traits of refinement 
and sweetness. 

Yes, Mae is popular too. 


All the boys” especially, 
know her, and does she get 
next to them? TUN eiae, 


and in more ways than 
one too, because every day 
at lunch hour what does 
she do but daintily rush 
down the whole length of 
the cafeteria, just to get 
next to—well—the boys. 
Mae can also be depend- 
ed upon, for what would 
ihe. Taj stafl have done if 
she had not been elected 
circulation manager? Then, 
too, she is a happy little 
Soule iulli sol, sQuips anu 


cranks and wanton wiles.’’. 


May she always be the 
same ole Mae. 


JAMES DAVIS VANCE 


“There wasn’t a minute 
When Jimmy wasn’t in it.” 


Nickname: aA silraawaniee 

Favorite Expiression: 
VER Venki’: 

Characteristic Occupa- 
tion: Calling up some one 
who has a car: 

Highest Ambition: To 
go to Annapolis. 

Will Be: IX Wo IMI, dg WRI 


det. 


Something to say? What 
shall it be— 

Of a person 
EWN PAtiogianae?e 

He stars shen sioxoyoloyer HY. 
baseball, basketball, too; 

ieee tee Le Cm me Samm tlie 
CHatehencan-lscdor 

They say he’s a bluffer— 
well, let him bluff— 

His strongest weakness 
is his “caveman” stuff. 

In the ‘‘Rose of Tokio”’ 
he made quite a hit, 

And in “Fleurette”’ he 
also did his bit. 

In classes, they do say 
al. Geek x Speaemes (LZ Zane 

But when he’s a 
he’ll be a ‘“‘whiz.”’ 

As ‘twas. said _ befors, 
there’s little he can’t do, 

Adfibaabagar Vel: ISL. fSy ae) Festey= 
ing to miss you! 


whom we 


cadet, 


ELLA HUNT DAVIS 
“Sometimes I sit and 


think, other times I just 
Sites 
Nickname: “Cao i bey 
Favorite Expression: 
“lege Kona? 
Characteristic Occupa- 
tion: CSS WILE BIG 
Highest Ambition: To 


be a premiere danseuse. 
Will Be: A tap daner. 


And this attractive young 
lady is none other than El- 
la Hunt Davis, a very fa- 
mous dancer. Ella Hunt 
has danced quite promi- 
nently. in all the shows ‘in 
town—Elks Minstrels, Ki- 
wanis plays, and our own 
high school musical come- 
dies. But don’t think that 
dancing is Lulla’s oniy 
claim to fame; she’s one of 
the most popular girls in 
theso HiasS: And no won- 
der—she’s one of those 
AILS WihlOm US tae haviomme Lie 


How could anyone resist 
Lulla’s infectious smiles 
and winning ways? She's 


full of pep, good humor, 
and always ready for a 
good time. Just ask the 
gang she hauls around in 
her Buick! We hear that 
Lulla is going to college 
next year, but just where, 
Wwe do not know. Any- 
way, we wish good luck to 
you, Ella Hunt; we know 


that you’ll be a_ success 
there as elsewhere, be- 
cause “vou’re just the 


type.’”’ 


MIRIAM LOUISE 
HIRSCH 


MEO aaVs” tahayel Geehey We BYSy aldo 
ceu, 

On the 
toe.”’ 


Nickname: ‘“Micky.”’ 


Favorite Expression: 
“H—uk!” 


Characteristic 
tion: Dancing. 

Highest Ambition: To be 
a toe dancer. 


Will be: A chorus girl. 


Just what are Miriam’s 
credentials? Can she 
dance: Well, just look at 
The Mirror and you'll ses 
that it’s Miriam whom we 
chose as one of our best 
dancers. 

How do we regard her 
ASsane yD Sie It is she who 
at the last minute is ever 
willing ito” get’ “some ne- 
glected story typed. 

What sort of a friend is 
she? One thaty can: tapeve 
picked up every day, and a 
worthy tribute to her :s 
that she will be missed 
next year when we have 
gone on‘ our separate ways. 
And in addition she is one 
of the most sympathetic 
girls of our class; always 
ready to accept her 
friend’s troubles and help 
someone out of a difficulty. 

Who was the advertising 
manager for The Taj last 
year, and athletic editor 
this year?—Yeah, that too 
is Miriam. 

xentle and loving and 
merry and gay—that’s Mir- 
iam, and though we aren’t 
sure whether her plans are 
domestie or commercial, we 
wish her worlds of success 
and happiness. 


light stantastie 


Occupa- 


GEORGE WILSON 
HOMAN 


“Stone walls do not a 
prison make 
Nor iron bars a cage.” 


Nickname: *W illie.’’ 

Favorite Expression: 
PELerem Cis 

Characteristic Occupa- 
tion: Writing to college 
Sirelcy 

Highest Ambition: To 
go to Washington and Lee. 

Will Be: Awe. VE 1: 
cadet. 


YON ShiE SR TaaiaubliWey folks, 
wait a minute! You ain’t 
heard nothin’ yet!” 

Yellow slicker, brown 
hate) bic pipe and. alittle 
boy. Collegiate! BMiieavteass 
Willie—yeah, Willie! 

There’s not an activity in 
this high school that Wil- 
lie isn’t interested in. He’s 
always there, not missing 
anything and boisterously 
taking in everything. 

Willie has a voice that a 
bassmariim sean-t compete 
with—and he uses it, too. 
Any one can tell Willie’s 
nround when one hears that 
deep voice rooting with all 
ie caniberls “HoNe Te Ik iS) wave! 
besides this, Willie is one 
Of themblack*® Crow “rio; so 
famous in The Taj Mins- 
trels, and he can make 
you “split your sides laugh- 
ing.’’ 

We hear that Willie is 
headed for Washington and 
Lee next year. We can’t 
imagine what the high 
school is going to do with- 
out his wide, good-natured 
grin, ’cause there’s no one 


else that ean-~ grin like 
Willie. And, in addition, 
we can tell “from way 


back here’”’ that the College 
girls will be visiting Lex- 
ington more frequently 
than ever next year. 


VIRGINIA BOLEN 


“I chatter, chatter. ase 
extaye 


Nickname: ‘Digger Bo.’ 


‘Favorite Expression: 
eco Vigecey by aaa 

Characteristic Occupa- 
tion: Talking.- 

Highest Ambition: (She 
has none.) 

Will Be. A popular 


member of the social set. 


Yes, we all know Vir- 
ginia, if not by sight, we 
know her by sound, for 
Virginia was voted the 
biggest chatterbox this 
year. But for alia nae 
when Virginia starts talk- 
ing we all stop to listen, 
as she always has some- 
thing funny and interest 
ing to tell. 

She is a good sport an 
a fast friend, always jolly 
and full of fun. She’s per- 
fectly loyal to her school 
too—always ready to fill in 
in any class games or even 
catch her death of cold 
standing on a wet field to 
cheer the football team. 

Virginia is famous for 
her generosity as well as 
her good nature. She's 
alway’s willing to share 
what she has. We seldom 
hear her argue, but when 
she does she never remains 
angry long—we soon hear 
her familiar giggle burst 
forth again. 

Yes, “A merry heart go- 
eth a long way,” and per- 
sonality will carryaemen 
through many a difficulty. 


JACQUELYN PALM 
JOHNSTON 


elaveme  Joyehlil 


“Lam 
through the 


Nickname: A eon 


Favorite Expression: 
“Well, cut my tonsils.” 


‘Characteristic Expres- 
sion: Driving the Dodge. 


Highest Ambition: To 
have a good time. 


Will Be: A Physical 
Education Teacher—may- 
be. 


What would high school 
be without Jac? Winsome, 
jolly, picturesque Jac, with 
all her charm and sweet 
dignity. That smile of hers 
has brightened and sweet- 


right 
basket!” 


ened our days’ through 
these four years and we 
sympathize with those 


who, next term especially, 
will miss it so sadly. 

Jacquelyn is not entirely 
ornamental though, for she 
has been a hard-working 
and brilliant member of 
our splendid basketball 
team for three years and 
asmdwtorward- has’ contri- 
buted much to our team’s 
unusually good record. 
She was the loved and ef- 
ficient captain of the team 
this year. Always” good- 
natured and accommodat- 
ing, she has made for her- 
self a warm place in all 
our hearts and we follow 
her career with loving in- 
terest. We understand 
she -swill- attend SS. "Lf -o: 
and major in Physical Edu- 
cation. We wish her pril- 
liant success in that line 
until something more at- 
LN he comes into her 
ife. 


RICHARD LAUCKE 
YATES 


“T’ve taken my fun where 
Ave. aio ral © ah 


I’ve ranged and roamed 
in my time.” 

Nickname: ‘Buddy.’’ 

Favorite Expression: 
MONA Gr eS I [Eas ye 

Characteristic occupa- 
tion: Dancing. 

Highest ambition: To 
be a dentist. 

Will be: President of 


Bottling Works. 


Here is “Buddy,” the hap- 
py-go-lucky member of the 
Senior class. If there is 
any fun to be had, you can 
always depend on his be- 
ing there with his ready 
wit and contagious laugh- 
ter. And how he can get 
by in a class with the least 
effort! He seems to hav: 
some strange influence ov- 
er all the teachers , that 
just draws the grades for 
him. 

Our football team was 
greatly aided by “Buddy” 
for three years; his crack 
playing at halfback helped 
us to gain many victories. 
Again his athletic ability 
was proved when he was 
elected the best dancer in 
school this . year. Sonie 
college will probably get 
“Buddy” next year and H. 
H. S. will be the poorer for 
the loss of one jolly good 
fellow. 


JEAN WILTON 


“Her air had a meaning, 

Her movements a grace, 

You turned from the fair- 
est 

To gaze on her face.” 


Nickname:. ‘‘Deenie.’’ 

Favorite Expression: 
“My—’” 

Characteristic Occupa- 
tion: Gabbing. 

Highest Ambition: To 


fly in an air plae. 


Will Be: A parachute 
jumper. 


Surely there was not ev- 
ee one bad fairy present at 
the christening of Jean, for 
only the charming and tal- 
ented appear in her make- 
up. The gods and god 
desses also seemed to have 
blessed her, for Venus gave 
her beauty, and Apollo, the 
gift of music. We've all 
read and enjoyed her short 
stories and have been glad 
to number so capable a girl 


among our friends. Jean 
says she is going to the 
State Teachers College 


next year to prepare to be 
an “old maid school teach- 
er,” but we all have seri- 
ous doubts about the old 
eae Wiel jeyekieie, ihe Class of 
1929 loves Jean and knows 
that she Will be happy and 
successful in the future. 


LEE-WARREN 
BERTHA HAMMER 


“Her ways are ways of 
pleasantness.”’ 

Nickname: SONG Vins 

Favorite Expression: 
“Yeah—you just now saw 
Me COmLt Clan stsiO Ulin 

Characteristic Occupa- 
tion: Driving her Ford. 

Highest Ambition: 4 0X6) 
be a dietician. 

Will eBew As “Tome Hes 
teacher. 


Everyone has seen or 
heard about the red and 
green Ford and most like- 
ly ridden vintat Wells that 
belongs to the little bru- 


nette, Lee Warren. She’s 
a kind, cheerful, good 
sport. She. is’ the type 


that is always ready to 
Pape willie iene evel Yeiier ayn! atin 
any way possible. pe: 
friend in need is a friend 
indeed,’ that’s the way we 
feel about Lee Warren. 
She’s a fast friend, gener- 
ous and true. 

“Oney”’ has great ability. 
If you don’t believe me just 
take a glance at her re- 
port. Then there’s that 
keen sense of humor which 
all of us have discovered 
in the stury periods. No 
matter what one said if it 
were nice it would apply 
to “Oney.’”’ We all know 
she will make a great suc- 
cess because will-power 
and determination are key- 
notes to her make-up. 


IRVING LOEWNER 
NHY 


“With malice toward none, 
With charity a tor alle 
Nickname: Pa Sha aR 


Favorite Expression: 
DOM tac O wa Gee 


Characteristic Occupa- 


tion: Riding boys (?) by 
the College. 
Highest Ambition: ARs) 


be a business manager. 
Will Be: A clerk. 


—tell you about Fats— 
Well, which WEats shall 
we tell you about first? 
For there’s the handsome 
shieky, Fats; the hefty 
athlete, Fats; the negro 
Singer, Fats; the regular 
feambinis ~leevesis. ewavol  tkenshn “layne 
not least, the ambitious 
student, Fats. 

Yes, sir. Fats is every- 
one of these and more too, 
but you’ll have to ask that 
Meeigueyiba: raiell meV” IneheS 
has been a busy person in 
school activities. He has 
played baseball and foot- 
ball, been a member of the 
Taj staff, manager of bas- 
ketball, singer in Taj en- 
tertainments, and one of 
the main characters in sev- 
eral Senior plays. 

The best all-around, ev- 
erybody’s friend, and a reg- 
ular fellow, that’s Fats tod 
a “T’! We’re sure going to 
miss Fats; just how shall 
we get along without him? 

We wish you great suc- 
cess, old boy, and the Uni- 
versity of Virginia surely 
can congratulate itself on 
enrolling such a_ fine fel- 
low! 


GLADYS LONG 
LINCOLN 


‘Hath so much) Swit aie 
mirth “and: fun wabour 
her, 

There is no living with her 
nor without her.’’ 


Nickname: Aeris 

Favorite Expression: 
BUS WE aye idee 

Characteristic Occupa- 
tion: Laughing. 

Highest Amition: Ate 
get married. 

Will Be: An old maid 
G2) 


Who is that peppy little 
girl always ready to help 
with everything?—Gladys 
Lincoln, of course. She 
came to “us>-from #@ereu 
Legion in the |falleoet 
25, and since then has en- 
deared herself to all of us 
by her sunny disposition. 

Gladys can be relied on 
to do her part just as her 
ancestor, Abe Lincoln, al- 
ways could be. 

Her -pretty brown eyes 
wth their mischievous 
sparkle have caused much 
envy in high school, and 
they are positively known 
to have broken several 
manly hearts. 

We think Gladys would 
make a good secretary for 
a certain New York broker, 
but we know she would 
make him a_ better wife. 
Has she not surpassed al- 
of us in Home Ee class? 

But, use your. eyes, 
Gladys, to look nearer 
home—and settle down in 
the Valley so you won’t be 
far away from us. 


VIRGINIA DETER 


“She was the very pink 
OneCOuULlLesy. 


Nick name: “Ginks.”’ 


Favorite Expression: 
i ee lay ee 

Characteristic Occupa- 
TOM Helping others. 


Highest Ambition: To 
be a good stenographer. 

Will Be: His house- 
keeper. 


Here’s to Virginia, an- 
other dark-haired beauty 
of our class! Virginia stays 
in the Commercial depart- 
ment so much that We do 
not see her as frequently 
as we'd like to, but what 
an example she sets for us 
during the time we spend 
with her! Her studious 
habits are an incentive to 
us to do our best, and the 
A’s that she has a habit of 
pulling make any one sit 
up and take notice. 

As to her’ personality— 
well, she has It. She is 
sweet, dignified, and _ re- 


fined. Yet, she is lively, 
full of fun—simply bub- 
bling over with pep. Vir- 
ginia is frendly to every 


one and sincere to her 
friends. That is why she 
attracts and wins so many 
people. She is never too 
busy with her own work to 
help a “stumbling sister.” 

We know Virginia will 


make some one a good 
stenographer, but we’re 
afraid ‘she won't Stay 2 
stenographer very long 
because—oh, well! black 


hair and dancing eyes are 
very intriguing! 


CAR IG CUUN Heb YES 

“Be friendly and you will 
rlways have friends.” 

Nickname: Sb OOur 

Favorite EXxxpression: 
“Aw, come on!”’ 


Characteristic Occupa- 


ELOTN Smokneg cigarettes. 
Highest Ambition: ADE) 
be a dentist. 
Will Be: A doctor. 


When we look at ‘‘Boo” 
we think of Red Grange, 
because ‘“‘Boo”’ has been 
one of our outstanding ath- 
letes. He was captain of 
the football team this year 
and he made uS a very de- 
pendable full back. 

“Boo” is never lacking in 
energy because all last 
Summer he attended an 
eight o’clock class and 
then during the rest of the 
day he worked as a life- 
guard at Massanutten Cav- 
CrnG wean dwelt Ls rumored 
that he saved more than 
the body from dark de- 
spair. BOO. alsoOnitac: sa 
genius for military tactics. 
He is a corporal in the Na- 
tional Guard and we heard 
that he is working for a 
commission. 

But ‘‘Boo’s” most notable 
accomplishment lies in his 
ability to charm the col- 
lege girls. There are 
very few who don’t know 
the name of “Boo” quite 
well, and “Boo” never gives 
them a chance to forget. 


LOLETA ALDALINE 
SWARTZ 


“Many books, wise men 
have said, are wearisome.’’ 


Nickname: “Swartzie.” 


Favorite HEXxpression: 
“Well, great day!” 


Characteristic occupa- 
tion: Going to Bridgewater. 

Highest ambition: To 
love ‘“‘Puddin’ ” 

Will be: Most Anything. 


Aldaline? Who is she? 
What does she look like? 
That is what the girls ask- 
ed each other when this 
ikouligs sjexesses Gane: ariaw  ShS IPAS 
came to our high school 
frome eleasant. all And 
why “did they ask that? 
Because they were all los- 
ing their boy friends, and 
yet when they did see Al- 
daline, she won their hearts 
also. 

Aldaline deserves more 
credit than the girls who 
have lived here. with the 
advantage of Harrisonburg 
schools all their lives do. 
It was not easy to start in 
new here, with new teach- 
ers, new methods, and 
new friends, but Aldaline 
attended summer school, 
and worked with a smile 
until she holds her place 
in the Senior class. 

Aldaline is so quiet you 
hardly know she is around, 
yet she has a cheerful dis- 
position with a generous 
dash of sweetness mixed 
in, the kind of a nature 
which girls envy. IN aks lake 
makes no dfference where 
Aldaline goes, she’ll make 
many friends. 


BLANCHE ARBOGAST 


“Wull many a gem of pur- 
est ray serene, 

The dark unfathomed 
caves of ocean bear.”’ 


Nickname: SE ley ie 


Favorite expres sion: 
“Wheeler.” 

Gharacteristic occupa- 
tion: Going to Staunton. 

Highest ambition: ko 
be a social worker. 

Will be: A housewife. 


Way up in the obscure 
corners of the Commercial 
room there is a “gem of 
purest ray serene.” Coils 
of flaming auburn hair, a 
cheery smile and gleaming, 
green eyes—that’s Blanche. 
Her delightful coloring and 
neat figure make Blanche 
one of the most striking 
looking girls our school af- 
fords. She is always will- 
ing to listen to any “hard 
luck tale’ one might have 
to tell—and as a confiden- 
tial friend, she can’t be 
beat. Clear mind and good 
common sense aid her in 
giving needed advice. 

We've often wondered 
what there is that is so 
fascinating about Staun- 
ton; maybe Blanche can 
tell us. We are a bit du- 
bious about Blanche’s fu- 
ture. If a certain young 
man happens to be a “big 
business man,’’ she may 
strike the happy medium 
and be “his secretary- 
wife.”’ 


WARREN WISEMAN 


FUNKHOUSER 
“My only books were 
woman’s looks 
And folly s all -—they ve 
taught me.” 
Nickname: “Peeny.” 


Favorite Expression: 
SCansyouspeatythate, 

Characteristic Occupa- 
tion: Talking about his 
dates. 

Highest Ambition: ite 
be a civil engineer. 


Will Be: A rock-ecrush- 
er. 


Did you ever see one of 


those swift). balls curve 
over the plate? Did you 
ever see a bewildered 


brother turning around to 
find out where the ball 
went? Well, that was 
Peeny’s arm that pitched 
that ball—and Peeny has 
not been pitching on the 
H.-H. S. teamr two years 
for nothing. 

Pitchinie isntes the on)y 
thing Peeny can do. When 
it comes to charming the 
college girls, he’s” right 
there. He seems to be ir- 
resistable to them—ask 
DAA) IRE SIS) His pleas- 
ant smile and goodnatured 
ways have also endeared 
him to his schoolmates, 
have won for him a warm 
place in our hearts. 

We understand tha t 
Warren is planning to go 
to Georgia 414 breKed ay next 
year and take up an engi- 
neering course. We shall 
certainly miss him and we 
are sure he will make 
good. Our wishes follow 
you, Warren. 


NELLIE MOORE 
FRAVEL 


“Love to one, friendship 
to a few, and good-will to 
alike 

Nickname: “Nelie 


Favorite Expression: 
S(O Woes 


Charactéristic 
tion: Spending 
in Washington. 


Highest Ambition: To 
be an interior decorator. 


Will Be: An artist. 


Yes, we really and truly 
have a_ dignified Senior. 
Whois) she? No wonder 
you ask, for so unobtrusive 
is she that one might ov- 
erlook her. Well, Tis 
Nellie Fravel, of course. 
Haven’t you seen that very 
tall striking looking girl 
so calmly moving through 
the halls and class rooms? 
Of course you have and 
even though she did leave 
you under the impression 
that she was very precise 
and dignified with never a 
bit of jolly fun, you should 
just sit at one of the tables 
in the library and aestuda 
with her—oh! I mean talk 
with her—. She keeps you 
enthralled by those mira- 
culous. tales of hers and 
Keeps you laughing at the 
jokes she tells. 

Nellie is a good sport and 
who knows it better than 
—_——.-? Yes, the key of 
her heart is in someone 
else’s keeping. 

Nellie has good taste and 
a sense of justice. She is 
always ready to join in 
the fun, and while she 
gives to strangers the im- 
presion of being very quiet, 
well, ask “one who 
knows.” 


Occupa- 
week-ends 


LUCILE EVELYN 
BLOSE 


“None but herself 
Can be her parallel.’ 


Nickname: “Ellie.”’ 
Favorite Expression: 
“Gracious!” 
Characteristic 
tion: 
Highest 
be a doctor. 
Will be: A nurse. 
Evelyn! What a world 
of meaning iS wrapped up 
in that name. She is just 
the kind of a girl that the 


Occupa- 
Playing basketball. 


Ambition: Aha 


name Evelyn suggests, 
sweet, friendly, Sunshiny, 
and warm hearted, some- 
times rather’ dignified, 


though always ready for a 
good time. A young lady 
with an adorable disposi- 
ton and winning personal- 
ity, which have made for 
her many sincere _ friends. 
Modest and quiet, she is 
like a flower, whose petals, 
when lifted by friendship, 
reveals the purity and 
beauty beneath. She has 
proven to us her ability in 


playing basketball and 
also in making good 
grades. We have a right 


to be proud of Evelyn be- 
cause she has successfully 
accomplished four years’ 
work in three years. With 
her brilliant mind and am- 
bitious character we are 
sure she will attain the 
height of success. 


CHARLES NEY 


“T am the master of my 


fate, 

I am the captain of my 
Soul 

Nickname: “Cholley..”” 


Favorite Expression: 
“Now just wait a minute.” 


Characteristic Occup a- 


tion: Arguing. 

Highest ambition: Ane: 
be a doctor. 

Will be: A business 
manager. 

“Herew tis)? The small- 


est and largest member of 
our Senior class. Charles 
in size and age is the baby 
of our class, but as to brain 
capacity, he appears to be 
the largest member of the 
class= of 729. In classes 


Charles has always’ been 
heard bringing up some 
thing that no one. else 
knows anything about, 


therefore making the rest 
of our class feel very 
small. 

Charles is different from 
most very studious’ boys. 
for he doesn’t give himself 
to books alone. He enters 
into all school activities, 
soes to most athletic games 
and as a member of The 
Taj staff for two years, has 
done much work for the 
good of his school maga- 
zine. 

I don’t know what we 
will do next year since we 
won't -bevable to run» to 


Charles for him to read 
our French, solve our 
math, explain our chem- 


istry, and interpret gener- 
ally all the rest of our sub- 
jects. A clear thinker, a 
real student, a broad mind, 
a persevering worker. 
“When you see a man dili- 
gent in his work, he will 
stand before kings.’’ 


GLADYS VIRGINIA 
MYERS 


“May she taste the joy 
That springs from cabor: ~ 
Nickname: STIS Hora eB 
Favorite Expression: 


Oho thateunCeist cin sme cil 
LiVevlen 

Characteristic Occupa- 
pron: Typing. 

Highest Ambition: [LO 


keep the hearth fire burn- 

(ae A oy ciel al eee 

Will Be: A 
home maker. 

Gladys joined our class 
inthe fall of. 25) and has 
made a fine record all the 
way through. She is a 
star typist too. Haven’t 
you heard about all the 
medals she has won? She 
had a_ perfect attendance 
record for three and one- 
half years; then she got 
the “flu”, which made her 
miss a day. I tell you she 
is peppy and full of fun, 
and when it comes to tell- 
ing jokes—well she knows 
“them folks.” 

Gladys is quite an expert 
when it comes to judging. 
Now we all wonder just 
what kind of judging pro- 
fession she follows, wheth- 


cheerful 


CPU NUw ISS DOULELY == UCL In S, 
livestock judging, or men 
judging. Anyway, Gladys 


won her trip to the State 
Fair. We’ll let her tell 
you what she was judg- 
ing. I think you can cer- 
tainly say that Gladys has 
pledged her head to clever 
thinking, her heart to 
great loyalty, her hands 
to splendid service, for her 
school, her friends, and 
her community. 


DORIS VIRGINIA 
HEATWOLE 


“What sweet delight a 
quiet life affords.” 


Nickname: Tey hae 


Favorite Expression: 
“Goodness!’’ 


Characteristic Occupa- 
tion: Being sweet. 

Highest Ambition: To 
be a foreign missionary. 

Will Be: A home mis- 


sionary. 
You ask who is that tall. 


slender girl with those 
mischevious black eyes? 
Well, that’s. Doris. She 


came from Mt. Clinton to 
JOIN US 1) OUT) MIO LN yeas: 

Doris might be described 
as being rather quiet, re- 
served, and dignified, one 
who plunges into her work 


with a determined and 
earnest zeal. However, 
don teecete the wideawe thar 


this description suits her 
on all occasions, for: Doris 


has a most contagious 
laugh, which she uses to 
enliven her conversation. 


Doris is an admirer of 
scholarship and _ athletics, 
into both of which she has 
entered with real sports- 
manship. 

Although Doris has not 
revealed many of her fu- 
ture plans, we hear that it 
is her greatest desire to be 
a Home Missionary teach- 
er. 

Success to you, Doris, in 
whatever career you plan 
to pursue. 


CECIL WEBSTER 
McGLAUGHLIN 


“Such a friend we like to 
have— 
Happy, good-natured, and 
never dull.”’ 
Nickname: “Webb.” 


Favorite Expression. 
“B’lieve yuh!” 
Characteristic Occup a- 


tion: Smiling. 

Highest ambition: To 
be a ‘‘cake-eater.”’ 

Will be: A collegian. 

“Where’s Cecil this af- 
ternoon??’’ 


“Oh, he doesn’t have _ to 
come back after lunch!’’ 

You can guess from this 
that Cecil has personality. 
He is envied by everyone 
because he has the quali- 
ties of a real diplomat. 

Cecil is good at keeping 
a secret, too. Just satel 
him anything that you do 
not want broadcasted, and 
I’m sure it won’t be, be- 
cause he hasn’t told any- 
one about his lady friends. 
We know he has them be- 
cause he is always going 
somewhere. 

Cecil is rather intellec- 
TIL ASO: He has com- 
bined his good literary 
characterstics, word-choos- 
ing ability, and love of 
sports to make a success- 
ful athletic department of 
The Taj this year. 

When anyone wants”) to 
know how to spell a word, 
he can find no one in the 
school more accommodat- 
ing than Cecil. He’s a hu- 
man dictionary in that re- 
spect! And how! He 
also helps us select sub- 
jects on which to write our 
themes! 

The University of Virgin- 
ia will win a very likable 
and hard-working man 
next fall. 


DO RODERNYZG Ae 
MADDOX 
“None like her, none.” 
Nickname: Dutch 


KFavorite Expression: 
“Help me!” 


Characteristic Occupa- 


pation: Being silent| 
Highest Ambition: Ake 
be a Latin teacher. 
Will Be: An English 
teacher. 


Clotho, Lachesis, and At- 
ropos paused in their work. 
“Ah! Sisters, here is an un- 
usually fine piece for 
moulding,” exclaimed Clo. 
tho. “What shall we make 
of it?’ The three fatal sis- 
ters pondered for many 
minutes Simultaneously, 
they hit upon a plan. ak. 
quiet little fire pro- 
nounced Atropos. “Place 
her in the care of Athena,” 
ordered Clotho grimly, 
snapping her’ shears im- 


patiently. Lachesis re- 
garding Clotho through 


narrowed eyes added her 
part silently. 

Who is it? If you had 
watched Dorothy as_ she 
quietly pursued her way 
through school, if you had 
cheered for her as Athena 
skillfully guided her thru 
a basketball fray, if you 
had chuckled with her as 
she livened up study per- 
iods with Lachesis’s gift of 
quiet humor, you would 
have no need to ask that 
question. 


GLADDA MARIE 
BLOSE 


“An air of good humor 
ever surrounds her.’ 

Nickname: plenllase 

Favorite Expression: 
“Who, when, where, why, 
and how?’ 

Characteristic Occupa- 
pation: Asking questions. 


Highest ambition: To 
write an “Ask Me Anoth- 
er,” 


Will be: A farmerette. 


Who’s the most amiable, 
the most considerate little 


girl in high school? Why, 
‘Talla,’ of course! Her 
friendliness and _ willing 


helpfulness have won her 
a host of friends. Gladda 
Simoresmhiard. a class per- 
iod never rolls around but 
she has her lessons pre- 
pared. She is conscien- 
tious, and we are sure she 
will work hard and win 
success in whatever pro- 
fession she has _ chosen. 
Shewsoa) ereat pal, too, Pil 
Saye sue is. When = any- 
thing happens or someone 
gets sick, Gladda. and her 
Bord are “on the spot,’ and 
ready to go the limit. The 
Clissmoi» co. nas) ~ surely 
been made richer by hav- 
ing had such a member, 
and we hope she will make 
as many friends where ev- 
er she goes as she has at 
1nE Wek Sy 

Here’s wishing you the 
best o’ luck, Gladda, and 
suecess in whatever you 
undertake. 


CLYDE ELMO 
KOONTZ 


“A good old pal in every 
way, 

One not found every day.” 
Nickname: “Mike.” 
Favorite Expression’ 

“Leave me alone; I wanna 
sleep!” 


Characteristic Occup a- 
tion: Sleeping. 

Highest Ambition: eins 
be an engineer. 

Will Be: A printer. 


Do we know Clyde? Ill 
say we do. He’s a friend 
to every member of the 
Senior class. He has par- 
ticipated in athletics and 
served as alumni editor on 
the Taj. Few students 
in high school can boast of 
having more school spirit 
than Clyde has. During 
football season, he printed 
ecards Which he distribut- 
ed throughout the _ school 
to create enthusiasm for 
the games and “pep” meet- 
ings. At the basketball 
encounters Clyde was al- 
ways to be seen in the cen- 
ter of the cheering section. 
yelling as though his life 
depended on the winning 
of the game. 

We appreciate Clyde not 
only tor his) School spirit, 
but also for his originality 
and keen sense of humor. 
From the, number of trips 
he makes to Pennsylvania, 
we feel that someone else 
appreciates Clyde too. 


EVA PEARLE 
WAMPLER 


“Her modest looks the cot- 
tage might adorn, 
Sweet as the primrose 


peeps beneath the 
thorn.”’ 
Nickname: mei L?3 


Favorite Expression: 
“Get away!” 


Characteristic Occupa- 


tion: Playing the piano. 
Highest ambition: To 
be a pipe organist. 
Will be: (CW )right. 


Who is the dependable 
little blonde? Who is ev- 
er ready to lend a helping 
hand? Who? Evian & 
course. She is, seemingly, 
quite mild, but wait until 
you Ware. Saround= Shere a 
while, then your opinion 
changes. Oh; and how 
Eva does love Washington, 
the Capitol City. She 
doesn’t love it just because 
it is the Capitol. though 
and you would never guess, 
but she’ll have to confess 
sometime. Time will tell. 
Her~ musical talent and 
good grades have made her 
a credit to our high school. 
Any afternoon you may go 
on West Market street you 
can hear her practicing on 
the piano. We might ask 
why Eva gives up trips and 
a lot of good times to prac- 
tice her. music. Just be- 
cause she hopes to be a 
rival of Pederewsky some 
day would be the answer. 
We hope she will have as 
much success in this as she 
has had while in the H. H. 
Ss. 


DOROTHEA HUTZLER 


“She walks the way of 
friendly hearts.”’ 


Nickname: allevetea 
Favorite Expression: 
olay, ile anne? 


Characteristic Occupa- 
tion: Looking pretty. 


Highest ambition: LO 
know history. 

Will be: A 
tician. 

“Who told you how to do 
(alave ete 

“Dorothea; of course. 

Why ask? It’s. always 
Dorothea who has time to 
help the rest of us. She’s 
so dependable, too. We 
can always count on her 
assistance if needed, and 
she is sure to inform us 
correctly. 

Yes, everyone likes Dor- 
othea. She’s friendly and 
sweet, and has a smile for 


mathema- 


everyone. As soon as she 
Starts) One ehere = abiindanc 
supply of jokes, these 


smiles quickly shift to the 
members of the group. 
Who could resist this 
friendly, laughing, starry- 
eyed girl? 

Dorothea has captured 
many hearts but none seem 
to really affect her until 
someone calmly and casu- 
ally mentions Missouri. 
Then things begin to hap- 
pen and she shows quick 
signs of coming to life. The 
same results are obtained if 
one casually mentions Lee's 
Concert Band. 

Well, Dorothea, we can’t 
tell which has the higher 
place in your’ estimation, 
but either way, we wish 
you aS much success and 
happiness as you have en- 
joyed while in our midst. 


HDWARD NEWMAN 
HENRY 


“I say Love, 
Inconstant love, 
Sets men’s senses far at 


odds.”’ 
Nickname: Pst a, 
Favorite Expression: 


“Aw, £0 on!” 
Characteristic Occupa- 
tion: Constructing Eng- 
lish sentences. 
Highest Ambition: Aba 
be president of the Tele- 
phone Company. 


Will Be: A directory 
deliverer. 


Everybody knows Henry, 
that slow, easy-going blond 
Walaon TIS} illanyeravisy veyvlie. “aiope BP 
good time. He is good- 
natured and has a pleasant 
disposition, which has won 
for him many hearts from 
the fair sex—especially Ja- 
net’s. 

But even at that he has 
other interests. Whenev- 
er you have a question in 
Physics, see Newman. He 
is also one of our English 
students. i YiOlle CLO mato IL 
believe it, just let him ex- 
plain the construction in 
an English sentence. 

He has been one of the 
star, ends “int? football) for 
the past two years. We 
hear he plans to go to V. 
P. I. next fall and take up 
engineering. Good luck, 
Henry, to you, * in ‘every- 
thing. 


ELIZABETH SUZANNAH 
MOYERS 


“We know what she is, 
but know not what § she 
may be.” 


Nickname: Tailbee 


Favorite Expression: 
“Aw-my!’’ 


Characteristic Occupa- 
tion: Writing long poems. 


Highest Ambition: To 
be a poet. 
Will Be: A novelist. 


“Hlizabeth, what are you 
doing?” 

“Oh, I amy wiitinewees 
story. -Lt.-Js a) Smysrery 
Story. 2 

This is typical of Bliza- 
beth, for she certainly does 
enjoy Writing mystery 
stories and tragic - poems. 
And don’t think she can’t 
do its she. can: She is one 
of the talented members of 
our class. 

But algebra! You ask 
her. One thing I know, 
and that is Hlizabeth was 
glad that Mr. Stanley was 
a Kiwanian and that Ki- 
Wanians have a_ luncheon 
at least once a week any- 
way, for then she didn’t 
have a math class. 

Elizabeth is cheerful and 
good-natured; don’t forget 
that she likes to have her 
fun the same as anyone 
else. 


WILLIAM PERRY 
SWARTZ 


elem tatis. "On 
talks.”’ 


Nickname: ett Liege 


Favorite Expression: 
Potralshntystutt.’? 


Characteristic Occupa- 


HOW it 


tion: Buying drowned 
cars. 

Highest Ambition: To 
boss. 

Will Be: A paper de- 
liverer. 

Crash Crash) Crash! 

What’s that big noise 
coming down the enlle 
Why it’s “Fatty” Swartz, 


our popular hefty friend. 
Who doesn’t know Fatty? 
He’s a Star student, and a 
star salesman! yao Peo} ay 
what a “line’.he has! Fat- 
ty has overcome many dif- 
ficulties as a student (in- 
cluding the fact that the 
desks are too small). And 
he’s sure to be missed next 


year! Yes, sir. Fatty’s 
a real guy! His humor, 
his good nature, and his 


friendliness have made him 
so popular, that we don’t 
know how the school will 
run without him. 

Fatty is planning to go 
RVENe al next? year, and 
We are quite certain that 
he will be just as popular 
there as he was in the H. 
ELS. Here’s to you, Fat- 
ty, we sure hate to part 
company! 


ELSIE RUTH 
SLOOP 


“Quietness hides conspicu- 
ousness.”’ 


Nickname: “Rufus.” 


Favorite Expression: 
“Ye gods and little fishes!’ 


Characteristic Occupa- 
Clone Studying. 


Highest Ambition: To 
be a missionary. 


W1l Be: A Sunday School 
teacher. 


Ruth came here from 
Pleasant Valley and joined 
our class in her sophomore 
year. We do not feel 
very well acquainted with 
Ruth, because she is a wee 
bit shy with strangers. She 
is one of those quiet, re- 
served girls who is always 
ready and wlling to help 
Vie OU She never both- 
ers any one, and you never 
know she’s near until SOme 
one wants help on Latin. 
Then Ruth shines. She is 
a good student and works 
hard. By her _ studious 
habits and dependability, 
she has scattered her name 
through the high school. 

When others are into 
mischief, Ruth looks on but 
seldom takes part. We 
just want to remind every 
one that Ruth is one of the 
most original girls in our 
high school, and the school 
realizes how much it loses 
with Ruth’s graduation. 


LAWRENCE LISKEY 


“Neale yon  feyeal lp 
I’m free! 
Why aren’t they all con- 

tended like me?” 


Nickname: “Tubby.” 


Favorite Expression: 
“My cow!” 


Characteristic Occupa- 
tion: Girls. 


Highest ambition: ro 
be a certified public ac- 
cuntant. 


Will be: A bookkeeper. 


“Tubby’’—now tell me, is 
there anyone who doesn’t 
know who “Tubby” is? Not 
hardly. 

“Tubby” left us in Feb- 
ruary and went to Phila- 
delphia, where he is at- 
tending Temple University. 
Since he left, there seems 
to be something lacking— 
and we know what it is, 
too. 

“Tubby” is always ready 
to take someone anywhere 
thay lows) Cerin. He’s' always 
good-natured and helpful, 
and just as care-free as he 
can be. 

He played on the _ foot- 
ball team, and his efforts 
helped old H. H. S. to come 
out victor in many games. 

And girls! Why “Tub- 
by” knws more girls than 
there are stars in heaven. 
And all the girls like “Tub- 


from care 


by”, too—especially the 
college girls. 
We know that “Tubby” 


is going to be a success in 
the world just as he was 
in high school—bcause, 
oh, well—he’s “Tubby.” 
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Salutatory 


RosA LEE SPECTOR 


First I salute this home of the brave, 
Country so free! 

Friends of my school days, teachers, and 
school board, honor to all! 

Then I name thee, claim thee for our 
patrons, co-equal in praise, 

O, latest to whom we upraise 

Heart and hand and voice! As we leave 
this high school, know we 

You are present to help, potent to save, 

Fathers and Mothers, patrons, I call! 


So, in the manner of Phidippides, the 
Senior Class salutes you. Like Pheidip- 
pides, we have run a long race, but we 
hope to be unlike Pheidippides in one 
respect—we hope that we shall not have 
to retrace our steps at any time in disap- 
pointment. But still we know that the 
rest of our lives are going to be races 
that must be run to the end—races_ in 
which we will not have you to guide us 
and aid us, races that we must run alone. 
But we have the comfort of knowing that 
we are upheld by the principles that 
have been planted into our minds during 
these past years. 


This evening, as this graduating class 
of thirty-nine members is seated before 
you, we hope you are thinking of the 
achievements we have accomplished, for 


we feel that we have accomplished some- 
thing. Yet, we believe that our accom- 
plishments will be trivial in comparison 
with what we shall do. In later years, 
friends and relatives, we want you to re- 
call this memorable and significant oc- 
casion with a feeling that this was the 
first footprint in our race over the road 
to success—and because it 1s the first foot- 
print, to attach a sentiment to it, and to 
treasure it. 

It is true that we can choose which 
road we take, but we cannot choose where 
it will lead. In the next few weeks that 
follow, we shall make some very impor- 
tant decisions, and we shall need your 
patience and forbearance in doing so. It 
is the choice of the roads that makes all 
the difference, and we hope that we shall 
not, in later years, look back on this time 
with regret. 

But we shall not be discouraged by the 
new problems facing us. Our _ past 
training will come to the top and see us 
through, and it will enable us to distin- 
guish the dross from the pure gold. We 
shall endeavor to be cheerful and courag- 
eous. 

It is in a spirit of happiness at our 
graduation that we welcome you here to- 
night. 


20 


THe TAs 


Class Poem 


ELIZABETH Moyers 


In September 1925, 

With a cry and shout of glee, 

And many good-byes to our Grammar 
School life, 

We entered the Harrisonburg High. 


And now three cheers for our Alma 
Mater! 

Hail! Class of ’29! 

We've won our four years’ battle, 

And our rose and silver ensign. 


Four long years in unison 

We've worked and pulled together, 
And now, alas! the time has come 
When we our ties must sever. 


Separate paths our feet must tread, 
Diverse careers we'll choose; 

And each shall set his own destiny— 
Whether he'll win or lose. 


Our teachers, trained and qualified, 
Have urged us along the way; 
And many times they’ve rescued us 
And helped us to gain the day. 


Our greatest Senior privilege is— 

To be the very first class 

To graduate from our new High School, 
But the time has come too fast. 


A last farewell to our Alma Mater, 
And the class of °29. 

May we cherish and remember 

Our rose and silver ensign. 


Now we must take our leave of it 

And the happy days now past, 

But in our hearts it’ll ever stay; 

Its teachings will guide us along the way. 


a 
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Class History 


ELMER DICKENSON 


T has been said “there is nothing 
new under the sun,’ but when 
memory carries us back over 
the many pleasant months 
of our high school life, we will 
often be reminded of numerous 
experiences and events which seem new 
and unusual. Many tender memories 
flood in upon us as we are about to say 
“goodbye” to high school days and our 
high school companions. Lest some of 
us forget, and before we say adieu and 

go out into the broad expanse which lies 

just ahead, let us, the Class of 1929, stop 
for a moment and take a glance over the 
past four years of our school life. 

Over seventy strong we inflicted our 
presence upon the Harrisonburg High 
School in the fall of 1925. We were load- 
ed down with wisdom and knowledge, 
for had we not worked eight years for 
this promotion? Here we could see how 
easy it was going to be for us, for we had 
only four classes a.day, and with our ex- 
cellent store of expert training, high school 
was going to be a farce. But our dream 
soon ended. By the end of the first few 
weeks the numerous tests showed that we 
knew very little about studying. This 
seemed to awaken us, and by the end of 
the first term we had found ourselves. 
So the year passed quickly, and only a 
few of our class failed on the final ex- 
aminations. A small number of our class 
distinguished themselves in school activi- 
ties during the first year; we contributed 
only a few characters to the annual school 
play, ‘Pickles,’ that was given that year. 

Our short vacation of three months 
passed very quickly and we came back 
as sophomores. We now assumed that we 
had certain responsibilities on our shoul- 


ders, for we had a class below us which 
we felt we must instruct in the many 
things of high school life. We soon 
found that the second year of high school 
is not very different from the first year 
and that there must be work along with 
the play. So our initiation of the fresh- 
man class was finished during the first 
few weeks. During this year a great 
many of our class took an active part in 
the school activities, but due to the ex- 
cellent material in school this year none 
of the class made their letters in athletics. 
We contributed a number of the charac- 
ters to the school play, “That’s That,” 
which very fittingly closed the school 
year. 

Summer pleasures and moonlight nights 
make time pass rapidly, and all too soon 
September rolled around. We had reach- 
ed the crucial part of our game and we 
began to realize it. We found that a num- 
ber of our class had failed to return, but 
those who had come back seemed eager 
to do the very best work psosible. Not 
only was this true of class work but also 
along the lines of school activities. From 
our class was selected the captain of the 
football team, six members of the Taj 
staff, and two members in the annual 
school debate. Also from our class was 
selected the one to be awarded the gold 
football, as the man most valuable to 
the team that year. 

The big social event during this winter 
was the banquet and dance given to the 
Senior Class one snowy night at the Spots- 
wood Country Club. This event was made 
successful by the efforts of the capable 
decoration and entertainment committees. 

With the presentation of the “Rose of 
Tokio” we ended our third year in the 
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high school. At commencement _ that 
year we watched another class receive 
their diplomas, this time with unusual 
interest, for we were looking forward 
one year to the happy time when we 
might occupy their places. 

And at last our dream has been real- 
ized. For three long years we had wait- 
ed, watched, and wondered, but now it 
had become no dream; we were really 
Seniors. With joy and pride in Septem- 
ber, 1928, we knew that the race was al- 
most run, that only nine short months 
separated us from commencement day. 
But we were very rudely awakened from 
the life of ease we had imagined a sen- 
i0 renjoyed. Our teachers soon brought 
us back to earth again with timely tests 
and harder examinations than we _ had 
ever imagined could be given. We were 
told that perhaps there were other sen- 
ior classes that had been more stupid, 
but it had never been the pleasure of our 


beloved faculty to instruct them. So in 


keeping with this idea we were never al- 
lowed any senior privileges, and we fi- 
nally decided that we were seniors in 
name only. 


During this year our class upheld the 
usual senior prestige. We furnished the 
captain of the football team again and 
five members, who shared in the honor 
of the team in being declared the Cham- 
pions of the Shenandoah Valley. It was 
also to two of our class members on the 
team that gold footballs were awarded 
—given as before to the boys most val- 
uable to the team that season. 


Near the end of our fourth year “Fleu- 
rette’’ was presented. This was the most 
elaborate and colorful high school play 
given in our recollection, and in_ this 
practically every member of our class 
took part. 

Now we have arrived at the end of the 
way. When we started on our journey 
our number was large, but many have 
fallen by the wayside; our ranks have 
been depleted, and as we listen to the roll 
call, only thirty-nine answer to their 
names. For four long years we have 
worked together, rejoicing in each others’ 
joys, sharing each others’ sorrows. Dear 
to us are the associations of these four 
years together and valued are the friend- 
ships we have made. We hope that the 
class of 1929, the first to graduate from 
our fine new high school building, has set 
an example in many things for future 
classes to follow and that our activities 
in the years which lie just ahead will add 
honor to our Alma Mater. We now 
stand on the threshold of another world, 
a world of new endeavors and new exper- 
iences, but may we carry in our hearts 
the sentiment in that old familiar song: 


“Should auld acquaintances be forgot, 
And never brought to mind?’ 


Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 


And auld lang syne. 

For auld lang syne, my dear, 
For auld lang syne, 

We'll take a cup of kindness yet 
For auld lang syne.” 
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Prophecy 


MIRIAM 


When we were tiny tots of six 

And started on our way, 

We eagerly looked forward 

To graduation day. 

And now that this great day has gone 

And ten more years have passed, 

I often sit, and ponder 

Over the members of my class. 

I’ll just take my World-o-scope 

The whole world to see. 

Have you heard? It’s just been invented 

By our President, Royall Mauzy. 

I take in my hand this World-o-scope 

And hold it to my eye— 

Oh, Bob Reilly’s in front of his drug store 

Still watching the College girls go by. 

And here is patient Jean Wilton 

Teaching the tiny tots, 

Way out in Colorado 

And they’re just learning “lots.” 
Fravel’s Modiste’s shoppe 

| see on gay Broadway. 

Nellie’s cleverly designing 

The Fashions of the day. 

Who's this hurrying down Wall Street 

On to the Stock Exchanger 

It’s “Peanny” Funkhouser, 

Well who'd thought it? Isn’t that stranger 

Way up in New York City 

I hear a familiar giggle, 

Whoopee, look at Frances, 

Introducing the “Gardner Wiggle.” 

Bang—clash—why all the rush, 

What is there to seer 

Gladys Lincoln, aviatrix, — 

In the hands of Fame and Glory. 

What’s all this yelling I hear? 

And who is that awful sillie 

Leading cheers for Yaler 

Yeah—that’s Willie. 

Away across the continent 

In Hollywood town so fair 
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I see Virginia Bolen 

Making a “talkie” there. | 

A taxi draws up to the curbstone, 
Hammer Taxi Co. of course, 

And in it I see Gladda Blose 

Just back from Paris—and Divorce. 
And here’s a smart auto salesman 
Working hard to earn his pay. 
Behold! it’s Jimmie Vance 
Demonstrating to Georgia—and Mae. 
And Dorothea Hutzler, of raven locks 
Of starry eyes and teeth of pearl 

Is earning her “board and keep” 
As a magezine-cover girl. 

Look at all this originality! 

Who did that? You guess. 

Why Helen Taylor, Interior Decorator, 
They tell me she’s one of the best. 
Evelyn Blose is a famous doctor 

In the hills of Tennessee, 

While Aldeline Swartz is stenographer 
For the President, don’t you see. 
Another of my classmates 

Has won fame, I see. 

Lawrence Liskey, an expert 

At High Accountancy. 

Who’s this wide-awake young man 
Always on the alert for a “catch’’? 
Bill Swartz is the Head Reporter 
Of the Richmond Times Dispatch. 
Way up in that tall building 

A typist speeding away 

Virginia Deter, a secretary 
Efficient, and blithe, and gay. 

In a dear little cottage small 
Happiness reigns—not strife 

For Blanche Arbogast is there, 

A patient, obedient wife. 

His shoulders are bent with care, 
From work he never shirks. 

Good night, it’s Buddy Yates, 
President of the Bottling Works. 
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This is station R-E-D-U-C-E 
Broadcasted by Mae Shank 

“Folks, I’m going to tell you 

How to become lean and lank.” 

Well here’s another friend of mine 
Away across the sea 

Ruth Sloop is patiently teaching 
The law of God to heathen Chinee. 
My gaze shifts back to a College town. 
Look at the College girls run 

Into that smart book shoop 

To see “cute” Ike Dickenson. 

Down in North Carolina 

A smiling face—a symbol of joy 
Rosa Lee’s just completed 

Her novel—‘‘Pink, Boy!” 

I see a big circus tent 

And a bareback rider fair 

Who is Dorothy Maddox; 

She’s skilled beyond compare. 

Here’s a new English Grammar 

And Newman Henry wrote it. 

In printing this great book 

Clyde Koontz did his bit. 

“What ho! I say, 

Heave to, and raise the sails” 

Ella Hunt Davis, as you guess, 

Is a sailor, but where are the males? 
Out in windy Chicago 

Eva Wampler ranks high among lawyers, 
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While in the “poets corner” 

The crown is worn by Elizabeth Moyers. 
“X-Y-Z” 

Says the instructor, Gladys Myers, 

In a very large high school; 

Of teaching Math she never tires. 

A very good doctor is Carl Byers 

In a far away Western city. 

Doris Heatwole is out there too 
Aiding the helpless and needy. 

And right in my own town 

Cecil McGlaughlin owns a grocery store 
Still putting his hands-upon the scales 
To make the meat weigh more. 

I see all garbed in white 

In a hospital not far away 

A professional looking mite, 

My old classmate, Charlie Ney. 

Back again to old Broadway 

Upon a brilliantly lighted stage 
Irving Ney is there starring 

They say he’s quite the rage. 

And there is Jaquelyn Johnston 

She was a merry little lass— 

Now she is conducting 

A Physical Education Class. 

My eyes are growing tired 

And I can hardly see; 

So I'll just stop looking 

And sit in reverie. 
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Last Will and Testament 


CHARLES Ney 


HEREAS, it hath in former times 
been deemed by many to be of 
great importance for one leaving 
the scene of his former activities 
to make proper disposition of 
properties possessed by him, 

therefore, we, the Senior Class of the 

Harrisonburg High School, being of 

sound mind, on this, the first day of June 

in the year of our Lord one thousand nine 
hundred and twenty-nine, in the Com- 
monwealth of Virginia, three hundred and 
ten, year of American Independence, one 
hundred and fifty-three, and the City of 

Harrisonburg, one hundred and _forty- 

nine, do hereby give and bequeath col- 

lectively and severally all our scholastic 
possessions as hereinafter ennumerated: 

The Senior Class leaves to the Fresh- 
men the unusual quietness of its home 
room. 

To Mr. Keister, we leave our unfinish- 
ed chewing gum which will be found un- 
-der any of our desks. 

To Mr. Stanley, we gladly bequeath all 
benefits received from our privileges. 

We leave to Mr. Spitzer all the mud 
left on the floor after a hard day’s rain. 

The graduating members of the Taj 
Staff leave their places to anyone who 
can absorb the honor and enjoyment of 
the position without afterwards needing 
a nerve specialist. 

All money left in our treasury and all 
our worldly goods are left to Miss Burck- 
halter, on condition that she doesn’t get 
“stuck up” over being one of the idle 
rich. 

We leave all our “bawling outs” to the 
Junior class. 

To Mr. Garrison we leave the wide- 
spread enjoyment that prevails when Mr. 
Keister asks for tuition. 


We leave to the School Board all 

scratches left on their $10,000 terraza 
floor by our continual sliding. 
_ We leave our reputation for studying, 
our reputation for silence, and our repu- 
tation for school spirit to be divided 
among pupils of the H. H. S. with hopes 
that they will add to these qualities. 

Severally: 

I, Royall Mauzy, do leave the pleasure 
of being Class president to the one who 
can stand a lot of comment. 

I, Mae Shank, do will my “primpish 
ideas” to the janitor until Helen Shaver 
is old enough to appreciate them. 

I, James Vance, do leave my “Big |” 
to Harry Berry. 

I, Jaquelyn Johnston, the baby of the 
Senior Class, do bequeath Charles Dun- 
dore to anyone who is willing to take 
care of him as well as I have done. 

I, Wilson Homan, do bequeath my col- 
legeiate ways to “Mike” Whitmore. 

I, Nellie Fravel, the five-and-ten-cent- 
girl, do donate a couple of dime novels 
to the library. 

I, Ruth Sloop, do bequeath my unusual 
quietness to Mr. Garrison’s home room. 

I, Newman Henry, do will my perma- 
nent wave to Harold Blosser. 

I, Jean Wilton, do bequeath “That 
country atmosphere” to Frances Toppin. 

I, Dorthea Hutzler, do leave my “spit 
curl” to Sarah Frances Harnsberger. 

I, Robert Reilly, do bequeath my 
school girl complexion to John Crews. 

I, Elizabeth Moyers, do will my ability 
to write poetry to Madeline Newbill. 

I, Ella Hunt Davis, do gladly leave 
my tardy marks to Virginia Bean. 

I, Clyde Koontz, do bequeath my sleep- 
ing sickness to Rolland Berry, providing 
he brings a pillow to class. 
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I, Virginia Bolen, do will and bequeath 
my continual jabber on Frances O’Don- 
nell. 

I, Aldeline Swartz, do leave to Char- 
lotte Alexander my ability to cause boys 
to walk four miles over bad roads on 
cold nights in order to see me. 

I, Cecil McGlaughlin, the grocer boy, 
do will to Reid Lineweaver my knowledge 
about “chickens.” 

I, Dorothy Maddox, do bequeath to 
Madeline Vance the chewing gum that is 
three inches from right hand side of the 
seat of my desk. The desk is number 
five in second row in Miss Burckhalter’s 
room. 

I, Eva Wampler, do leave my “specs’’ 
to Ben Turpin. 

I, Richard Yates, do hand down _ to 
Charles Dundore my empty flasks. 

I, Lee Warren Hammer, do will my 
“Lizzie” to Colonel Lindbergh with one 
string tied to it; that he doesn’t attempt 
any transcontinental flights. 

I, Gladys Myers, do leave to Anne 
Morrow my place in Lee Warren Ham- 
met’s\ “Lizzie.” 

I, Irving Ney, the black-faced comed- 
ian, do will my ability to act to Howard 
Whetzel. 

I, Evelyn Blose, do bequeath my shovel 
to Caroline Bradley, on condition she 
doesn’t do too much “gold digging.” 

I, Blanche Arbogast, do will my glor- 
ious red hair to Lewis Crews, on condi- 
tion he wash it once a year. 

I, William Swartz, do relinquish my 
winning ways with the girls to Irving 
McNeil, on condition he buys my Ford 
to take girls back and forth from school. 

I, Virginia Deter, do leave a few of my 
A’s to John Conrad. 


I, Miriam Hirsch, do will to Geneva 
Peters my loud speaker, which doesn’t 
refer to the one on the radio. 

I, Warren Funkhouser, do bequeath to 
Peter Tutwiler my ability to attract fe. 
males. 


I, Rosa Lee Spector, who am from the 
“city of brotherly love’ do leave a roll- 
ing pin to the first Junior girl to be mar- 
ried. 


I, Helen Taylor, do will to the prettiest 
girl my wonderful Bob (not meaning 
haircut). 


I, Carl Byers, do bequeath to 
Funkhouser, my _ football socks 
meaning clothing). 

I, Lawrence Liskey, do leave my stud- 
ious habits to Mary Spitzer. 


I, Gladys Lincoln, do bequeath to Tod- 
die Berry my dates (not meaning fruit). 

I, Gladda Blose, do will to Evelyn 
Shank my shoes strings, on condition 
she doesn’t tie up too many boys. 


I, Elmer Dickenson, do leave my en- 
joyable position of playing records for 
the College girls at Ras’s to the best-look- 
ing applicant for said position. (Apply 
early and avoid the rush.) 

I, Doris Heatwole, do will the first 
four letters of my surname to Katherine 
Sullivan. 


I, Frances Gardner, do leave all my 
admirers in fine shape, and as good as 
new to anyone who can use them to ad- 
vantage. 

In witness whereof | have hereunto set 
my hand and seal this first day of June, 
in the year of our Lord, one thousand 
nine hundred and twenty-nine. 


Attest: Charles Ney 


Fred 
(not 
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Valedictory 


CHARLES NEy 


HE Class of 1929 comes to the 
end of this last gathering with a 
feeling of regret and pride—re- 
gret in that we have passed over 
many opportunities that we shall 
never have again, and pride in 
the feeling that we hope we have pro- 
gressed just a little beyond our fellows 

of last year. 

On this occasion it is difficult to know 
just what is best to say. Traditionally 
the space allotted the Valedictory was 
filled merely with platitudes, which 
fond friends, in sympathy with the spirit 
of graduation, were kind enough to ac- 
cept merely for its sentiment. Let me 
break the old tradition then, and con- 
sider what I may say of substantial value 
that will leave a glow of joyousness on 
your faces, a feeling of love in your 
hearts, and a challenge to the high en- 
deavors in your minds. Because you know 
the cry must always be onward. 

Just now in the words of a great poet, 
a question and an answer come to my 
mind: 

“Who is the Happy Warrior? Who 1s he 
That every man in arms should wish to 


ber?” 
a a 
“It is he 
Who, not content that former worth 
stand fast, 


Looks forward, persevering to the last, 
From well to better, daily self-surpassed.”’ 

Classmates, have we really been happy 
warriors; have we really been “from 
well to better, daily self-surpassed’’? We, 
of course, hope that we have. We know 
that we have striven earnestly and hope- 
fully for our diplomas. We know, also, 


that great is our joy on this occasion, even 
though mingled with our happiness is 
sadness at the separation of our pleas- 
ant associations. If we have fallen be- 
low the ideals of the Happy Warrior, if 
we have made mistakes, we should profit 
by them for our future welfare. Indeed, 
it is with difficulty that we realize that 
each of us must now go out into the 
world and find his place and his task. 


Only: the prelude has been acted, the 
great struggle has not yet begun! We 
have reached the climax of our high 


school career, and the curtain is about to 
fall! Oh, that we could leave our mis- 
takes behind, and take with us only our 
sweet memories and high ideals! Come, 
let us follow in the footsteps of the Hap- 
py Warrior! 


The time has come for us to say good- 
bye. We bid farewell to our teachers and 
schoolmates, as well as to each other, for 
we are met as a class for the last time. 
We shall not forget our Alma Mater; 
we shall not forget our teachers; we 
shall not forget one another, for the ties 
that have bound us together are too close- 
ly woven. The curtain falls, but it is a 
transparent curtain through which we 
can look and see the precious days of our 
high school life. 


The world is beckoning. We can linger 
no longer, for a long, hard road lies be- 
fore us. Others are about to take our 
places, and we are about to dive into that 
great ocean, to swim, to float, or to sink. 
We will scatter before the winds, some 
to college, some to home, some to work, 
but whatever we do, wherever we are, let’s 
remember the Happy Warrior. Let us 
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“Be strong! “Be strong! 

We are not here to play, to resent to It matters not how deep intrenched the 
drift; wrong, 

We have hard work to do, and loads to How hard the battle goes, the day how 
lift; long; 


Shun not the struggle—face it; ‘tis God’s Faint not—fight on! tomorrow comes the 


gift. song.” 
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“It’s Home Again” 


HELEN SHAVER 


(Awarded First Prize in Taj Short Story 
Contest) 


ITTY stood over the kitchen 
stove. Her hair lay in damp 
ringlets on her head. Her dress 
a brief, thin little thing, clung 
shabbily to her slender figure, 
her cheap patent-leather shoes, 
much run-down at the heels, and her 
stockings darned and patched so many 
times bespoke her poverty. Kitty’s face 
expressed her  tiredness—wearily, she 
lifted the lid of the coffee pot—and me- 
chanically threw in several spoonfuls of 
coffee. 

The door opened—a tall, bronzed, tir- 
ed-looking man trudged in—only a boy 
—but one who looked as if many years 
ago his youth and life had been sapped 
out of him by hard work and poverty. 
Still in his eyes there shones a patient, 
courageous light, and his voice sounded 
more cheerful than appearances would 
indicate. 

“Hello, honey. Supper ready?r” 

“Hello. Yes—almost.”’ 

Throughout the two-room flat they 
lived in, Jim plodded around—washing 
his hands, reading a paper the janitor 
had given him, setting the table for Kitty. 
This was the usual procedure—Jim didn’t 


notice that Kitty seemed more tired and 
more silent than usual and that there 
was a decidedly discontented look on 
her face. 

The simple meal was eaten in silence. 
Afterward, Kitty drearily washed the 
dishes while Jim dried them and tried to 
talk—his job—the latest fight the cou- 
ple who lived above them had just had 
—but Kitty was in no mood to listen. 
And when she had finished, Jim called 
to her— 

“Ain’t this Saturday night, honey?” 

“Yeah”. In the same tired way, she 
put on her dilapidated, several-seasons- 
old hat, and said, “I’m ready.” 

This was an understood custom of 
theirs—their only recreation. Every 
Saturday night that they could afford it 
—they went together around the dingy 
corner to the cheap moving-picture house. 
So cheap that even Kitty and Jim—poor 
as they were—could usually find the 
small change that gave them a few hours 
entertainment. This was the only time 
they went out at all. When they were 
first married—a few times they had gone 
to dances. But now—things were differ- 
ent; dances were expensive and _ Kitty 
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hadn’t the clothes. They never forgot 
their Saturday nights, the only thing 
that took them away from their sordid 
surroundings and lifted them into a mag- 
ical world of beauty and loveliness—a 
world they did not know—had never 
known. Tonight they sat in the broken- 
down seats while the picture unfolded it- 
self before them. Jim, as usual, laughed 
uproariously at the silly comedy and 
grew immensely excited at the Western 
feature. Kitty usually joined him in his 
reactions but tonight she sat listlessly— 
looking at the screen, but not seeing. Jim 
began to realize something was wrong— 
he said nothing as they were jostled along 
by the people going home, but when they 
had got inside the door, he questioned her 
anxiously. 

“What’s wrong, Kitty honeyr Are you 
sick? You look so pale and kinda worn 
out.” 

“No, I ain’t sick!” flung out Kitty, her 
eyes flashing and her voice ringing. “Not 
the way you mean. But I am sick and 
tired of living like this, day after day, 
in this dirty hole! I’m tired of being 
poor, of having no clothes to wear, of 
never going any place but that common 
movie house once a week—-Look at me, 
Jim—you know I usta be a good-looking 
girl—just as you was once good-looking 
and young looking. But look at us both 
now, Jim—you with your hair already 
turning gray and me—all my looks gone 
and I feel old—old as th’ hills—look at 
my dress, my shoes—nearly falling offa 
me. And my hands—all scarred and red 
and bruised. Why, we'll soon be old, 
Jim—and what will life have done for 
us? Nothing—except maybe to make us 
tired of each other and—” 

Jim’s eyes filled with pain. He loved 
Kitty. He hated to see her long for the 
things he wanted to give her—but 
couldn’t. He went up to her—put both 
hands on her shoulders. 
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“Honey,” he said, “honey—don’t cry 
like that—you know, Kitty—there ain’t 
nothing | wouldn't give you if I could. | 
ain't making much now—and you being 
sick and then the doctor’s bill—but some- 
time, Kitty, sometime maybe our ship 
will come in—and then—then, honey-girl, 
why, we'll do some steppin.’ We'll really 
live then.” 

“Yeah,” Kitty shook him off—“‘Yeah, 
live after we're old and ugly and don’t 
care whether we're living or not. I want 
my fun now—and some money—and 
some decent clothes—lissen, Jim, I been 
waiting to tell you all night. I got a 
job—a swell one—I answered an ad in 
the paper yesterday and this morning | 
went to see her—Jim, it’s the Langley’s 
—the Langley’s—in the real society — 
swellest house you’ve ever seen. Oh, it’s 
just like heaven beside this dirty flat. 
Jim, I know you don‘t want me to work 
‘cause I ain’t strong yet, but it ain’t hard 
work. Just light duties, she said’’—her 
eyes grew bright and starry—“Gee, it’s 
gonna be grand living in a place like that 
and being around such swell people. Ain't 
I lucky to get it, Jim?” 

Jim eyes were sad. “I’m sorry, honey, 
you ain’t satisfied with what I can give 
you—just love. That’s all I got now— 
but I’m working hard to give you more 
some day’’— 

“Oh, and Jim’”—continued Kitty—‘l 
almost forgot to tell you—this is the only 
bad thing about the job. Mrs. Langley 
says I must live there with them ’cause 
it’s more convenient and of course, much 
too far for me to come home. But don’t 
look like that, Jim dear—I can come home 
some week-ends and think what a chance 
for me to live with happy, swell people 
like that!” 


ee ee 
Kitty reported for work early Monday 


morning. She was eager to start—trying 
not to remember Jim’s face when she had 


~ 
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said goodbye. She wished she had not 
said that one sentence that had seemed 
to hurt Jim more than anything else. She 
had said, “We can’t be happy without 
money!” and Jim had turned away in 
silence. But she meant it, and she knew 
Jim would realize it some day, too. 

Mrs. Langley showed Kitty her room 
and told her what her duties were to be. 
Through the week following, Kitty saw 
and heard many things she had no idea 
could happen in such a house and such a 
family. One day as she passed the- li- 
brary, she hear high, angry voices. Braz- 
enly, she stopped and listened. 

“You're no longer a son of mine,” she 
heard an angry voice bellow. “This is the 
third school you’ve been expelled from on 
account of your damn drinking! And this 
is the last time! From now on—you can 
either go to work or starve—take your 
choice—as long as you get out of this 
house—and don’t come back!” Then Kit- 
ty heard a door slam and the soft sobbing 
of Mrs. Langley and then her voice— 

“After all, William, is it fair to blame 
Ralph alone? Remember, you gave him 
his first drink—started him’’— 

“Shut up!” bellowed Mr. Langley, and 
another door banged. 

One night there was a large dance giv- 
en in honor of Sylvia, the beautiful but 
spoiled daughter. Her engagement to 
Gordon Mile of an old aristocratic fam- 
ily was to be anonunced. “How happy 
she must be,” thought Kitty. “Marrying 
-a man with as much money as he has— 
so that she’ll never want for anything the 
rest of her life.” Kitty was to help the 
cooks in the kitchen—but as she passed 
back and forth from the butler’s pantry 
to the dining-room, what she saw of the 
dance was something far different from 
the picture she had often dreamed. She 
saw the gambling, the expensive clothes, 
the tired painted faces, the drunk women 


who laughed too loud and talked and 
danced too much. And the maudlin men 
—with their weak, handsome faces. Kitty 
in her mind—compared them to Jim— 
Jim, strong and brave, stood dearly before 
her. | 

After the dance she helped Sylvia in 
her room. To Sylvia, evidently, the party 
had been a failure. Her beautiful face 
showed all the petty selfishness of her 
nature. Mrs. Langley came into the room. 
Sylvia turned on her. 

“Well, I hope you’re satisfied. You’ve 
succeeded in making me more thorough- 
ly miserable than I was before. You 
broke up my love affair with Terry—the 
only man I ever really loved in my life 
—and now you're forcing me to marry 
this drunkard—this namby-panby Gor- 
don Miles—all because of his distinguish- 
ed family and cool millions’— 

“Now, Sylvia, don’t get hysterical. You 
know you couldn’t have married that 
abominable Terry Howard—with not a 
cent or an ancestor to his name. Gordon 


‘1s a very sweet boy—all he needs 1s a lit- 


tle love and sympathy—’” 


“Oh, shut up!” screamed Sylvia. “As 
if ancestors really mattered—as if I 
could ever love Gordon as | do Terry— 
as 1f anything matters but love—oh God! 
If I could only get out of it all!” 


ee ote eae 


Kitty stood over the kitchen stove. Her 
hair lay in damp ringlets on her head. 
The same brief, thin little dress clung 
shabbily to her slender figure—the same 
shoes—the same stockings—only Kitty 
different. She lifted the lid of the cof- 
fee pot—and threw in several spoonfuls 
of coffee. 

The door opened—a tall bronzed, tired 
looking man trudged in—but how his 
face brightened when two arms _ were 
swiftly thrown around his neck! 
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“Kitty love, gee—didn’t know you'd 
be back. Gosh I missed you—couldn’t 
get along’—but he asked no questions— 
only wondering at Kitty’s evident happi- 
ness—the spontaneous joy that radiated 
from her. After supper, Kitty washed the 
dishes and Jim seated himself in a chair. 

“Ain't this Saturday night?” asked Kit- 
ty dancing before him. 

“Yeah, but since last time I thought” 
—but Kitty threw him his hat and ran 
out the door. 

The movie was a cheap Western reel. 
The seats were just as uncomfortable— 
the comedy just as silly—but Kitty lean- 
ed against Jim—‘“Gee, ain’t it the swell- 
est picturer’”’ Jim’s eyes filled with tears. 

They left the theater—pushed their way 
through the shoving crowd. Kitty caught 
Jim’s arm—“Honey—I know you’ve been 


waiting to hear why I’m so changed and 
why I’m home. Y’see, Jim—lI found out 
that happiness ain’t counted by the num- 
ber o'dollars ya got, or the richest ain’t 
the ones that got the most love or the 
happiest homes and—oh, Jim, you know 
I can’t make no pretty speeches, but you 
get me, don't yar” 

Jim, too happy to speak, put his arm 
around her on the street. 


‘They stopped in front of their dilapi- 
dated flat—the same couple fighting in 
the flat above—the same rickety steps to 
fall over—everything the same—except 
Kitty. 

She stood, awe-stricken, as if she had 
never seen the old place. 


“Look, Jim,’ she whispered—‘“‘why—it 
looks like—like heaven!” 


AAA 


THE STORM 
CeciL HARTMAN 


The dark sky grew darker, 

The gray clouds rolled o’er; 
The lone bird was frightened 
From its nest on the shore. 


Then the rain came down, 
While the thunder crashed; 
The dark sky was lit up, 

When the lightning flashed. 


But soon it was ended, 

This thunder-storm in spring, 
And the sky became blue 
With a clear rainbow ring. 
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Madame Mitzi Zingara 


MADELINE NEWBILL 


(Awarded Second Prize in Taj Short Story 
Story Contest) 


Are| ARA Lee and Jimmie sat rather 

4/8 nervously on the divan in a fan- 
tastically decorated room. In 
the window hung a gilded cage 
with a gaudy parrot in it. Occa- 
sionally the bird broke the si- 
lence with an outbreak of some foreign 
language. 

Sara Lee giggled excitedly and 
“Gosh, wonder what he’s saying!” 

Jimmie contemptuously gave his opin- 
ion. “Probably telling us what fools we 
are to be wasting our time here.” 

“Oh, hush, Jimmie. You know you’re 
thrilled. If you aren’t, | am. I couldn't 
resist that sign when I saw it.” 

They had been passing along on the 
street and had seen a new placard hang- 
ing conspicuously before their eyes: 

MADAME MITZI ZINGARA 
Palmist of Royal Order 
Step Right In! Next Door To Right! 

Sara Lee had immediately demanded to 
be taken in. “Jimmie,” she had cried, 
“you've just gotta take me. I haven't 
had my fortune told since I was nine 
years old—please—!”’ 

Jimmie, secretly curious himself, but 
proclaiming loudly that it was all bunk, 
had consented to take her. 

So here they sat, waiting for the il- 
lustrious Madam Mitzi Chl to put in 
her appearance. 

After a few minutes ‘fi silence, Sara 
Lee said, “I’ve been wondering what she’s 
going to tell me. I think I’d just die of 
heart failure if she mentioned that boy | 
saw at Dot’s dance. Honestly, he looked 
exactly like John Gilbert would look 
without a mustache.” 


said, 


“And how would John Gilbert look 
without a mustache?” asked Jimmie sar- 
castically. “That boy looked more like 
an Italian organ-grinder to me than any- 
thing else.” 

“Oh, he didn’t! He was cute. 
I meet him before he leaves,” 
pce: 

Jimmie glanced at his watch and said, 
“We've been waiting here ten minutes 
now. If Madame Mitzi doesnt’ appear, 
she’s going to be minus .a customer.” 

Miraculously, just at that moment, the 
gay portieres at the lower end of the room 
quivered, and Madame Mitzi Zingara 
glided slowly into the room. She was a 
gypsy with big, dark eyes and swarthy 
skin. Dressed in her native costume— 
earrings dangling, beads and _ bracelets 
tinkling, scarfs draped around her—she 
was quite an imposing figure. 

“Oh,” she exclaimed softly, “does ze 
leetle vun, ze booful vun, does she vant 
zat her fortune be told, or ees eet ze beeg, 
bold, booful man?” 

“Tt’s me,” tana quavered 
Sara Lee. 

“Ah,” crooned Madame Mitzi. “An’ 
does she vant zat ze beeg man, ze booful 
man, should hear her fortune toor”’ 

“Oh, yes, I don’t mind,” said Sara 
Eee: 

With the gesture of a circus manager 
about to disclose the lady with no legs, 
Madame Mitzi Zingara drew back the 
portieres and murmured, “Entrez!”’ 

Sara Lee and Jimmie walked into a 
small room furnished entirely in shades 
of lavender and mauve. In the center of 
the room was a small white table with a 


I hope 
cried Sara 
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top made of mirror. Three chairs were 
placed at the table. 

“Seet down,” cooed Madame Mitzi. 
Sara Lee and Jimmie sat in the chairs 
at the table. Madame Mitzi placed her- 
self in the chair on the opposite side of 
the table. 

“Put ze two dollars gently in ze up- 
turned hand,” she sighed. 

Jimmie with a faint smile on his lips, 
produced the bills. Madame Mitzi took 
Sara Lee’s hand in hers and exclaimed, 
“Oh at ze fust look, I see happiness! A 
happy leetle girl weell you be. Ver’ 
mooch do you like Museek! But be ver’ 
careful—eet ees not a career, but a happy, 
happy home for ze leetle vun. Marriage 
und a happy home!” 

At this she glanced at Jimmy. 

“Oh, but before ze wedding come— 
trouble. I see mooch trouble. Onless you 
be ver’ careful. A man—yoo did not 
meet yet—yoo weell meet. He ver’ mooch 
han’some, but, leetle vun—beware anywun 
who would look nice wid moostache! Ze 
man vot lufs you he ees—beeg—booful— 
he has light hair like babie hair. Dees 
oder man—you haf seen at dance at 
friends house. Beware—you weel luf ze 
beeg, booful man wif light hair—.” 

She glanced triumphantly at Jimmie, 
who immediately seized with a fit of 
coughing. 


“Oh, ver’ plain, I see ze man, ze hus- 
band’s name—ah, eet begins with—J— 
J—ah, now, I see—eet ees Jeemie!”’ 

“How uncanny!” said Jimmie sarcas- 
tically. 

“And now, always weel you be happy, 
you weel travel ver’ mooch. You weell 
haf four cheeldren, four booful children, 
eef you marry theese Jeemie, an’ beware 
theese man who wud look good wid 
moostache!”’ 

~Madame Mitzi arose, smiling gracious- 
ly upon Sara Lee and Jimmie, and ca- 
ressingly swept them out of the door. 

“Good-bye,” she cooed, “Ze beeg, boo- 
ful man mus’ come zoetime and haf hees 
palm read.” 

“Yes,” said jimmie, “I’ll be sure to do 
that little thing.” 

When they were out on the street again 
Sara Lee and Jimmie burst into laughter. 

Finally Jimmie gasped, “I understand 
now why we had to wait so long outside. 
She was listening to us talk and getting 
the dope on us. That’s the way she gets 
all her supernatural information!” 

“Yes,” answered Sara Lee, “I suppose 
her mistake was natural. It was pretty 
tough on you, though, to have to pay two 
dollars to find out that you, instead of a 
man who would look good wid moostache 
were to marry an’ lif happy an’ luf all 
your life—your own sister!” 
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A Red-Letter Day for Three 


JEAN WILTON 


(Awarded Third Prize in 


Taj Short 


Story Contest) 


HE fifth of June, and the ramb- 
ler rose on Sergeant Baker’s 
fence was a riot of vivid splen- 
dor, the honeysuckle on the bank 
beyond was fragrant with white 
and yellow bloom, but their 

beauty and fragrance brought only sad- 

~ ness to the sergeant. Always before, on 
the fifth of June, he had waited happily 
impatient, afraid they would not be ready 
for the important day—Confederate 

Memorial Day in Virginia. 

To meet his old comrades, to be cheer- 
ed and dined, to have the band playing 
Dixie, and the men sing “Tenting Tonight 
on the Old Camp Ground,” to join in the 
rebel yell whenever Lee’s or Jackson’s 
name was spoken, and to ride to the 
cemetery in someone’s fine car made a 
high spot in his life. 

“Well, Marian, don’t you worry if I 
can’t go tomorrow,” he said to his faith- 
ful daughter with whom he lived. “You 
see if folks just knew that I always de- 
pended on Gordon Taylor to take me, 
someone would see that | got there, but 
I just can’t feel like asking folks to do 
me favors. My sakes, but I miss that 
boy! Just because I nursed his grand- 
father through pneumonia in sixty-four 
in camp, his father, as fine a man as ever 
lived treated me like his own flesh and 
blood, and I have never had to think how 
I was going to Decoration Day, for he 
would always be here bright and early 
to take me, and when the ceremonies were 
over to bring me back home safe and 
happy. Then when his health gave way 
and he knew he could not live, didn’t he 
thing enough of me to tell his son, then 


just a school boy, to look after me? 
And every year he has been right here 
for me. I just don’t know exactly what 
made him go away so suddenly, but | 
just have a notion that that Ellison girl 
was at the bottom of it, for after she 
had served our dinner last Decoration 
Day, he and she had a long confab, and 
she was fiery mad I could see, and Gor- 
don wasn’t himself driving home though 
he tried to laugh and joke with me. “‘Good 
bye, old boy’ he said, ‘sleep well tonight,’ 
and I haven’t seen him since. A letter 
now and then lets me know that he hasn’t 
forgotten the old man. But maybe I'll 
never see him again—way up north with 
the Yankees. 

“Don’t worry, Marian, maybe I'll live 
until another Decoration Day, and then 
folks will see that I get there. Pity for 
these pretty flowers to waste though, and 
some of the boys will not be there next 
year.” 

Marian had heard all of this many 
times, but knowing the weaknesses of age, 
she listened with sympathetic interest and 
thought and hoped and prayed for some 
way to open up for him to go once more 
to live over the glory and enthusiasm of 
his youth. 

Sergeant Baker was not the only one 
who was sad at the coming of Memorial 
Day, for in the town of Harrisville, An- 
nette Ellison’s eyes were red from tears 
shed as she went over in her mind for the 
thousandeth time the happening of that 
fateful day one year ago. 

“Oh! why was I such a heartless little 
fool and why is there no way to undo 
thoughtless selfish things we do? Instead 
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of blaming Gordon for his loyalty to his 
father’s old friend I should have had 
sense enough to admire him for it. Just 
because I wanted to have my stubborn 
way and go with the crowd to a silly 
picnic, I stuck my heels in the ground 
and said if he cared anything for me, he 
would send Sergeant Baker home with 
someone else and join us, and if he didn’t, 
he needn’t to bother to see me anymore. 
Of course I thought he’d give in, but in- 
stead he was so hurt and disappointed in 
me he just said, ‘Annette, I am afraid 
I didn’t know you as well as I thought, 
and if you are in earnest about this, I 
shall not see you again.’ My heart stop- 
ped beating, but I felt sure we must make 
it up, but oh dear! Ina few days he had 
accepted this position in the North, and 
I can never prove that I am not just a silly 
selfish little wretch. I feel like I cannot 
help serve the Veterans and not have him 
there helping Sergeant Baker—by the 
way! suppose no one remember to get that 
poor old man! Oh dear, he would be so 
disappointed and I know how much he 
misses Gordon. If Mother’ll let me have 
the car, I’ll go for him, but I[’ll have to 
get started by five o'clock and by the 
time I get him home and I come back 
I will be used up for the dance tonight, 
but I will miss the dance and that will be 
such a relief, for I have been dreading it 
anyway. 

And so as Sergeant Baker sat on his 
little porch the next morning and tried 
not to see the crimson rambler, tried to 
read and not hear his friend give that 
rousing rebel yell, a car drew up to the 
gate and his astonished eyes recognized 
“that Ellison girl.” 

“Good morning, Sergeant, I have come 
to take you to town for the exercises.” 
Her face was crimson as she said, “We 
both miss Gordon today, so we will keep 
each other company.” 


“Bless your kind heart, young lady, I 
do miss him and I’ll be ready in a min- 
ute. Oh! Marion, quick, get the shears 
and cut the flowers while I get on my uni- 
form,’ shouted the Sergeant in happy ex- 
citement. 

“I'll help you, Miss Baker,” said An- 
nette, “I am so glad your father can go.” 

“Oh, dearie, you'll never know how | 
thank you for coming, for my heart was 
breaking, watching him trying to act as if 
he didn’t care.” 


Soon Annette and her happy  passen- 
ger were in the car with flowers bursting 
from all sides of it—when another car 
came speeding up the long hill, and before 
they realized what had happened, Gordon 
Taylor was out of his car looking at the 
pair in happy astonishment. Then such 
a joyous explanation as Sergeant Baker 
made! 


“T might have known you Would come, 
Gordon. No, | didn’t get your letter and 
I was kind of blue, and when this young 
lady drove up I was so delighted—and 
now | have two cars, but I can’t desert 
the lady, Gordon.” 


Annette had not known what to do or 
say, for might not Gordon have forgotten 
that once they were all the world to each 
otherP And so she was troubled and em- 
barrassed until Gordon took her hand 
and said, “Annette, darling, to find you 
here like this explains everything, and | 
know that I misjudged you. You must 
hurry now but after we bring Sergeant 
home, we will have each other.” 


So Annette drove the sergeant, and 
Gordon followed. And such a day of dazz- 
ling joy as they had. The Sergeant was 
all the happier because of the surprise, 
and yelled himself hoarse, while Annette 
went around in a happy dream, knowing 
her year of regret had better fitted her to 
understand and help Gordon. 
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Book Reviews 


SCARLET SISTER MARY 
Julia Peterkin 


(This book was just recently awarded 
the Pulitzer prize, but as it has never 
been reviewed in these pages, we are tak- 
ing this opportunity to review it.) 

The orphaned Mary was to marry 
July. She had been warned against him 
by Maum Hannah and Budda-Ben (the 
only parents she had known) because July 
was a roving fellow and had been unfaith- 
ful to many women before Mary. He had 
left all of them high and dry. But Mary 
loved him and hoped to settle him by her 
love. At the wedding feast Mary could 
not dance—she was a sister in the church 
and the church forbade it, but July was 
a sinner and he could dance. He began 
dancing with Cinder, an ugly, high-boned 
negress, and his attention to her became 
so marked that Mary could not sit and 
watch them; so she went outside. Some 
negroes on the outside asked her to dance 
for them-—she was the best dancer in the 
settlement and she knew that by dancing 
she could win July back. So she danced. 
About six months after her marriage, 
Mary had a child. If she had not been 
put out of the church for dancing on her 
wedding night, Mary would have been put 
out at the birth of Unex (short for Un- 
expected). A few months after the birth 
of his child, July left Mary and went 
away with Cinder. Mary’s grief over 
July’s unfaithfulness almost killed her. 
She became wrinkled, old, and ugly, and 
it was only because of her child and 
Maum Hannah that Mary put her grief 
aside. The next twenty years of Mary’s 
life were full of “pleasuring,” high living, 
and scarlet sinning. Because of her kind- 
ness and light-hearted bouyancy, Mary 
won any man she chose. By her various 


lovers Mary had eight children, but they 
were not an unruly set—they were the 
best-mannered, best cared-for, and health- 
iest in the whole settlement. 

Then, one day July returned—the same 
young and fascinating man, but Mary 
would not let him stay at her house. He 
had nearly killed her once and she could 
not run the risk of having her heart 
broken again—for she sitll loved July. A 
few days later Unex returned bringing 
with him his motherless daughter. He, like 
other men needing help and consolation, 
turned to his mother, sinner that she was. 
Unex was sick and after a few weeks 
illness, he died. Mary’s. grief was almost 
unbearable. Unex was the only child she 
had had through love. The others were 
children of the flesh. But Mary recover- 
ed from this grief, too, and joined the 
church for the fifth time. 


“Scarlet Sister Mary” shows a wonder- 
ful understanding of negro character— 
both as a race and as an individual. It is a 
well-written story, told in beautiful prose, 
full of honesty and sincerity, and aided 
by many beautiful similes, metaphors, and 
symbols. The great climax, dealing with 
Unex’s death and Mary’s grief, is won- 
derfully well handled and shows strength 
that is lacking in many modern women 
novelists. 


FOOTPRINTS 
Kay Cleaver Straham 


Constant brooding over the mystery of 
his father’s death, which the courts had 
failed to clear up some years before, was 
gradually driving Neal Quilter into in- 
sanity, until now he insisted that he had 
killed his father. In order to prevent 
any rash actions on Neal’s part, his sister, 
Judy, decided to have the mystery solved 
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at once. Judy had been in Arizona with 
her sick husband at the time of her fath- 
ers murder, and the letters that had 
been sent her told all that had happened 
before her father’s murder and all that 
had been discovered after his death. These 
letters were given to a master woman de- 
tective who had solved many mysteries 
that seemed to have no solution. 

Late one night the Quilter family had 
been awakened by a shot. They had rush- 
ed to the doors of their rooms only to find 
them locked. Luckily Irene Quilter, the 
wife of Criss Quilter, had gone downstairs 
to spend the night, because she had quar- 
relled with her husband. She rushed up- 
stairs and into Dick Quilter’s room, as 
his was the only.one with a door open. 
When she had gotten to her father-in- 
law’s side, he was dying. His last words 
were, “Red mask . . got away.” The keys 
to the upstairs doors were lying upon a 
table in his room and with these she let 
the rest of the excited family out of their 
prisons. The only clues were Dick’s last 
words and a rope hanging out the win- 
dow. The bed to which the rope had been 
tied was slightly out of position as though 


some heavy person had used the rope as 
a means of leaving the death-chamber. 
But the rope was covered with snow that 
had fallen late that evening. That prov-— 
ed that it had not been used, and as there 
were no footprints in the snow, no person 
could have used it as a means of escape. 
The house was locked and_ thoroughly 
searched. Then footprints were looked 
for, but none were found. Some time 
later one of the Quilters had discovered 
in a box of miscellaneous articles a key 
that seemed to have been recently used. 
This key fitted the upstairs locks—they 
were all alike—so one member of the fam- 
ily had collected the keys to the upstairs 
rooms, then locked the family in, shot 
Dick, gone to his own room, and locked 
himself in. But which of the Quilters 
could have done such a deed? They were 
an honorable family. 


This mystery story is more baffling 
than most, but the solution is perfectly 
logical. All the evidence is given in the 
letters to Judy but the murderer is not 
revealed until almost the very last word 
in the story. 
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EDITORIALS 


That Elusive Cup 


CAD) GAIN our high hopes of rewin- 


ning the cup offered to the best 
high school magazine have been 
dashed to pieces. We are all 
disappointed, but we are not 
going to stop at that. We are 
going to get busy and correct the faults 
of the Taj. Why did we lose this year? 
The main point in the criticism of the 
judges was a lack of freshness and origin- 
ality of the material. Sometimes the set- 
ting of a story, the theme of a poem, a 
stray line of conversation brings to mind 
something in the past. This is what we 
want to avoid. We want interesting stor- 
ies and poems, but let’s have the Taj a 
magazine of the Harrisonburg High 
School even if it does not come as close 
to being literature as it might otherwise. 
Besides, there is the question of playing 
fair. Is it any fairer to take another 
man’s work and tell the world it is yours 
than to take his watch and pretend that 
is yours? Let’s be original in our work! 
As to the freshness which we lack—when 
we begin to express things that come from 


our own selves, we will 
gain this absent quality. 

The other point made in the criticism 
of the judges was the frivolity of our 
subjects. I think that we unconsciously 
choose subjects of a light nature. It takes 
so much less time to dash off a limerick 
than to express a thought in poetic lan- 
guage. It is so much easier to have an 
impressive climax in a story of an excit- 
ing nature than in a story of character. 
But we are capable of serious thinking— 
and that without becoming boring. We 
needn’t be heavy and ponderous, but we 
can be serious in a natural way. I think 
some of us hesitate to express ourselves 
when we do have a real thought for fear 
of being laughed at, but the other people 
will admire instead of ridiculing. 

After all, we are still proud of the Taj 
and feel that it was not because it wasn't 
a good magazine, but because another 
magazine was probably better, that we 
lost. Next year, we are going to cooperate 
in improving the Taj and. making 7 the 
best. 


automatically 


All Ours 


As you trudge your perfunctory round 
to and from school, have you thought to 
gaze about you at the beauties on your 
way? If you have not been impressed by 
them, you do not have a soul “very soon 
made glad.” 

Behold the trees shaking their tassels to 
the breeze, the tulips nodding their grace- 
ful heads with satisfaction, and the pop- 
pies gazing with scarlet full-lipped smiles. 


Plumes of lilacs, festoons of wygelia, 
sprays of spirea, ranks of iris, and loops 
of roses! Romance has hit the town! It’s 
in the air. We breathe perfume, scrap 
together our bits of air castles into a 
marvelous structure again, and gaze and 
gaze at it, relaxing into luxurious idle- 
ness, overcome by sensations too sweet 
for a workaday world. Then we lift our 
eyes to the mountains and the skies, and 
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if anything has prevented a rapture in 
our hearts, it is absolutely dispelled now. 
The crazy-quilt of colors on the culti- 
vated mountain sides, the Joyous greens, 
blues, and violets of Massanutten and 
the Blue Ridge beyond, and the horizon 


The Wind 


Have you ever heard the wind in the 
trees? When it ruffles up the leaves like 
the feathers on some mother bird’s bosomr 

Why does the wind fret the lovely trees 
this way and stir them up so and make 
them more beautifulr It’s because it 
whispers to them secrets that are truths 
and prophecies. Because it woos them 
with the love of living and calls them to 
the happiness of struggle that is life. 

At night I hear the lulling murmurs 
and soft soughing of the branches. Then 


A Word 


The Taj wishes to express its apprecia- 
tion to Mr. Fletcher, of the Valley Book 
Shop, for his kindness in lending us 


wantonly caressing the peaks—all this 
would suggest, if it were not actually 
there—a ribbon of road winding “over 
the hills and far away.” 

And all this belongs to my town, to my 
valley, and to me. Let us enjoy it. 


in the Trees 


I see flickering lights on dancing silver 
maple leaves, tall cathedral candles in 
gorgeous extravagance on_ chestnut 
branches, and thousands of volatile little 
seedlings on the grass. Soon my thoughts 
like dandelion down go floating to the 
tapering tree tops—listening to the whis- 
pering of the wind. 


And then—what does the wind say? 
But no—that’s a secret. But if you are 
not too prosaic, it will whisper to you too. 


of Thanks 


books for our review section. Without 
this help, our reviews would have hardly 
been possible. 
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The minstrel that was given for the 
benefit of the Athletic Association was 
very successful. The six end-men repre- 
senting negroes were: Harry Berry, Lewis 
Crews, Wilson Homan, Howard Whetsel, 
Timothy Herring and Irving Ney. Three 
alumni, Dick Bradley, Earl Heatwole and 
Jesse McNeil aided in giving the pro- 
gram. Sheffy Devier acted as interlocu- 
tor. Some of the numbers were “Dream 
Train” by Lewis Crews, “My Mother’s 
Eyes” by Earl Heatwole, and “Lady Di- 
vine’ by Jesse McNeil. The members 
of the H. H. S. orchestra made a pleasing 
appearance dressed in sport sweaters and 
white ducks. They gave several selec- 
tions at the beginning of the program. 
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A mothers and daughters banquet was 
held in the cafeteria on May 10 under the 
auspices of the Parent-Teachers Asso- 
ciation. Several hundred mothers and 
daughters attended this banquet and en- 
joyed it thoroughly. 

Miss DeChant, an ex-missionary from 
China, addressed us recently in assembly. 
She had had the experience of being the 
first white woman in one section of 
China. She described the customs of the 
Chinese and Japanese and had three local 
girls to dress in the costumes of those 
countries. 

This high school sent three representa- 
tives to the Virginia State Typewriting 
Contest that was held in Fredericksburg 
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on May 4. Two of the representatives, 
Michael Whitmore and Janet Sprinkel, 
won honors. Michael Whitmore received 
a gold medal for winning first place in 
Class B. Another medal of merit was 
given him by the Underwood Typewrit- 
ing Company. Janet Sprinkel won a sil- 
ver medal for getting second place in 
Class B. 

Among the pupils at the Winchester 
Apple Blossom Festival were: Ray and 
Roy Frye, Howard Whetzel, Sam Pence, 
Felton Rielly, Wanda Sanger, and Anne 
Staples. 

THE MIRROR 
Best Looking 


Robert Reilly Helen Taylor 
James Vance Jean Wilton 


Most Popular 


Irving Ney Helen Taylor 
James Vance Jacquelyn Johnston 


Most Dependable 


Royall Mauzy Rosa Lee Spector 
Charles Ney Madeline Newbill 


Cutest 


Elmer Dickenson 
Harry Blatt 


Helen Taylor 
June Taliaferro 


Best Dancer 
Richard Yates Frances Gardner 
James Vance Miriam Hirsch 
Most Intellectual 
Charles Ney Rosa Lee Spector 
Cecil Hartman Mary Spitzer 


Most Athletic 
Jacquelyn Johnston 
Geneva Peters 

Most Original 
Rosa Lee Spector 
Helen Reilly and 
Helen Shaver 

Best All-Around 
Jacquelyn Johnston 
Helen Taylor 


James Vance 
Felton Riley 


Harry Berry 
Howard Whetzel 


Irving Ney 
Royall Mauzy 
Biggest Bluffer 
Henry Happer Virginia Bean 
James Vance Jacquelyn Johnston 
Most Studious 
Charles Ney Mary Spitzer 
Cecil Hartman Elizabeth Kerr 
Everybody’s Friend 
Irving Ney Helen Taylor 
Howard. Whetzel Rosa Lee Spector 
Wittiest 
Howard Whetzel 

Harry Berry 
Most Dignified Senior 
Royall Mauzy Mae Shank 
Charles Ney Doris Heatwole 
Most Talented 
Harry Berry Frances Gardner 
Howard Whetzel Madeline Newbill 
Most School Spirit 


Howard Whetzel Helen Taylor 
Elmer Dickenson Rosa Lee Spector 


Helen Reilly 
Anna Lee Tutwiler 


Biggest Chatterbox 


Roland Berry 
Henry Happer 


Virginia Bolen 


Frances O‘Donnell and 


Rebecca Beery 
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Alumni News 


The Taj recently began the policy of 
recognizing graduates ‘who have made 
names for themselves. We hope this pol- 
icy will continue, and we are including in 
this issue several more “shining lights’ to 
aid in getting off on the right foot. 

Captain John Paul graduated with 
the class of 1900. He is possibly the best- 
known to the Valley of any of our alumni, 
not only because he has been a very suc- 
cessful lawyer, but also because he has 
held several high offices. He has been a 
member of Congress, which is very not- 
able when we consider that his party is 
seldom victorious in this district. He 
was recently appointed Federal District 
Attorney by President Coolidge. Such a 
man is worthy of great applause by the 
Harrisonburg High School. 

Mr. Paul Mardis was a member of the 
class of 1907. He was extremely brilliant 
in a scientific line, and always enjoyed 
working with electricity. As a young boy, 
he was always playing with some electri- 
cal apparatus. Following his youthful 
love, he became an expert electrician. He 
is now with the General Electric Com- 
pany. 

Mr. Wampler Earman graduated from 
the H. H. S. in 1908. He is one of the 
most popular citizens of Harrisonburg. 
He is a successful lawyer and acts as 
Commonwealth’s Attorney for Rocking- 
ham County. 

Captain Cecil Moore graduated with 
the class of 1913. He served as an in- 


structor in London during the World 
War, and was extremely successful. He 
is one of the many graduates of the H. 
H. S. to enter the Army. 

These are only a few of the many dis- 
tinguished Alumni of the H. H. S. Our 
graduates have entered a large number of 
fields of activity. Doctors, lawyers, busi- 
ness men, teachers, engineers, soldiers, 
sailors, and nurses are included in the var- 
ious occupations entered by Harrisonburg 
alumni. We are extremely proud of the 
showing made by these in the great com- 
petition of recent years. May our grad- 
uates always lead! 

Joseph Ney, Thomas Blatt, and Law- 
rence Pace, students at the University of 
Virginia, have been frequent visitors in 
town. 

Georgia Shank of Hood College recent- 
ly visited her parents. 

Ruth Mabee of Dennison College paid 
a visit to Harrisonburg in April. 

Louie Claybrook of William and Mary 
visited his parents early in April. 

Hampton Mauzy of Davidson College 
recently visited with his parents in Har- 
risonburg. 

Cornell Dechert of Cornell was a guest 
at Lorraine Ney’s wedding. 

Katherine Wilson of Hollins College 
was a visitor in town recently. 

Yancey Lineweaver, Henry Converse, 
and Robert Henry, all of V. P. I. visited 
their parents early in April. 
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JUST GRIN 


REBECCA BEERY 


When life gets awful dreary and you're 
feeling outa sorts, 

When you ask a decent question and the 
answer comes in snorts, 

When your teacher has a headache, and 
no one has the vim— 

There’s a magic little “smile word.” Do 
you wanta knowr It’s grin! 


If you'll always just remember that a 
cheery word is best, 

No matter what’s wrong a smile will hire 
the best, 

When trouble starts a-knocking and you 
answer, “Come in,” 

If you feel the tears a-comin’ why there’s 
nothing like a grin. 


Sometimes when folks want sympathy 
and sit and pout all day, 

Perhaps a tiny smile would drive their 
blues away, 

Or maybe if it hurts too much, ’twill get 
a glance or two, 

But laugh or grin, a smile will win when 
clouds start crowding through. 


IRVING LOEWNER NEY RoyaL RICHARDSON Mauzy 


“Buddy” Mauzy and “Fatty” Ney were awarded the gold footballs offered 
each year to the boys who are considered to have done the most for the team and 
to have set the best example to the football squad. This award is made by a secret 
committee at the close of the football season. 


Irving Ney was voted the most outstanding boy in the high school and was 
awarded the pen and pencil set offered each year. This award is made by a 
secret committee and the winner must fulfill the following conditions :— 


1. He must be faithful in all his school duties. 

2. He must be of exceptional high character. 

3. He must possess elements of leadership. 

4. He must have set a good example, both in and out of school, to the student 
-ody in general. 
He must-have-satisfactortly passed ~allt-of his school work. 

6. He must have participated in at least one major branch of athletics. 


The Football Squad 
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BASEBALL 


A victorious game with Luray ended a 
very unsuccessful season in baseball. In 
small schools, baseball is played all the 
year round, and in this way experience 
makes very good players. Very little 
time was given to practice this year in 
our school and since “practice makes 
perfect,’ our team was not very success- 
ful. Most of the time in H. H. S. this 
year was spent in Track and other ath- 
letic activities. The best playing was 
done by Byerly, Funkhouser, and Heltzel. 

More interest in athletics should be 
shown, for without the support of the 
student body, athletics cannot be a suc- 
cess. Of course, we realize that our 
equipment is not complete, but we are 
acquiring more each year. Athletics 
should be one of the main activities in a 
high school, and this school has, for the 
most part, had winning teams. Keep this 
record up, and let’s support our teams! 


TRACK 


Washington Meet 


Eight members of the H. H. S. track 
team competed in the meet at Washing- 


ton, D. C. Over one hundred schools 
were entered. 

In the broad jump Charles Weaver won 
for Harrisonburg third place, which was 
very good considering the number of en- 
tries. 

Charlottesville Meet 
Charlottesville—54 H. H. S.—36 

The Blue and White lads won four of 
the ten first places and tied for another, 
but lost in the point-scoring because of 
the number of entries for Charlottesville 
in the various events. 

Dickenson was the high scorer for H. 
H. S., making 13 points with victories in 
the 100 and 220 yard dashes and second 
in the 440. Dundore finished second in 
the 220. 

Weaver won the broad jump with a 
record leap of 21 feet, exceeding the class 
B state record by nearly two feet. Also 
he was placed second in the low hurdles, 
and with four Charlottesville lads, tied 
for first place in the high jump— feet 
4 inches. 

Warren Funkhouser won first place in 
the shotput and third in the discus. His 
brother, Fred, took third place in the 
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javelin throw, while Riley picked up a 
point with third place in the shot put. 
Triangle Meet 
Winchester—54 1-2 H. H. S.—34 1-4 
Charlottesville—23 1-4 

The Blue and White boys won second 
place in the triangle meet, defeating 
Charlottesville. The Blue Streaks won 
24 of their points on the track and the 
other 6 in the broad jump. 

Weaver received the honors of the day 
as the high point man of the meet, scor- 


ing 16 1-4 points. He took first places 
in the 100 and 220 yard dashes and first 
place in the broad jump. 

Dickenson won the 440 and second place 
in the 220 yard dash. Vance won third 
in the broad jump. Turner won third in 
the mile run. 

The Blue and White lads won the 880 
relay, defeating Charlottesville, the State 
Champions fo rthis year. The time, 1:42. 
The relay team consisted of Riley, Vance, 
Dickenson, and Weaver. 


SIS 


THE 


We acknowledge the following: 

Homespun — Central High School, 
Greensboro, N. C. 

The Critic—E. C. Glass High School, 
Lynchburg, Va. 

The Noodler—East Boston High School 
Boston, Mass. 

The Bumble Bee—Lane High School, 
Charlottesville, Va. 

The Red and Black—Stevens 
School, Claremont, N. H. 

The Monthly Chronicle — Episcopal 
High School, Alexandria, Va. 

The Missile—Petersburg High School, 
Petersburg, Va. 

B. C. Bee — 
Bridgewater, Va. 

The Babbler—David Lipscomb College, 
Nashville, Tennessee. 
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The Brackety-Ack—Roanoke College, 
Salem, Va. 

Manilla H1i-Spots — Manilla 
School, Manilla, Iowa. _ 

Maroon and Gold—Elon College, N. C. 

Grapurchat—S. T. C., East Radford, 
Va. 

Echoes of the Foothills— Campobello 
High School, Campobello, S. C. 

As this is the last issue of THE Tas to 
be published this term, the Exchange edi- 
tor wishes to take this space to express 
the appreciation of THe Tas staff for the 
useful and helpful criticisms offered dur- 
ing this school year by our Exchanges. |! 
think I can very sincerely assure every 
Exchange that the criticisms offered by 
the magazines have not fallen on deaf 
ears, for we are ever alert for ways to im- 


High 
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prove our magazine and eliminate the de- 
fects. The only thing I am sorry for is 
that there were not more comments; | 
hope there will be more next year, for 
only through criticism can we _ learn 
wherein our fault lies. 

In performing my duties as Exchange 
editor I have always read my Exchanges 
carefully and tried to make helpful sug- 
gestions, suggestions that had been for- 
merly offered us and proved helpful. On 
the whole the Exchanges have been splen- 
did. The quality of the poetry was ex- 
ceptional and the stories showed, on the 
whole, good plot development and char- 
acterization. I was sorry to see Athletics 
so sadly neglected and in some cases en- 
tirely omitted. (According to The 
Monthly Chronicle, whose criticism you 
will find under “Reflection”, we had bet- 
ter get busy in that line ourselves, for as 
that publication says, we are sadly de- 
ficient in that respect—all of which is 
more than true.) All the criticisms offer- 
ed by this magazine have been made in 
good faith, and I hope they have been 
accepted in the same spirit. I wish the 
best of success for all of our Exchanges 
next year. 


“REFLECTIONS” 


The Bumble Bee— 


You certainly have a fine magazine. 
Tine stories are very inteersting and the 
poems are fine. We liked your editorials 
and jokes. 


The Monthly Chronicle— 


We again turn to your paper to see 
what we can get from it. It’s fairly good 
this time but not up to your usual stan- 
dard. Of course we don’t think much 
of your idea in giving such a small place 
to athletics. We would like to stand by 
our statement that you have to have a 
sound body to have a sound mind. If 
you have school spirit in athletics, you 
are very liable to develop good school 
spirit in everything. Your stories have 
good ideas as to their plots but they are 
rather poorly done except for that. Your 
poetry is excellent for a school publica- 
tion, especially the one on the “Stars” 
which is true to life as well as god. The 
exchanges are well written and we would 
like to congratulate you on them. Let 
us try to increase the number a great 
deal. 


1 eH eH | | fH | | Hf | Nf Hh I ee 1 ef 


MURPHY’S CUT RATE STORES 


Compliments of 
Water and Main Streets 


MAN ance OP ORE, 


Harrisonburg, Va. 


Use Valley Gold Dairy 
Products 


DENTONS Milk Cream Butter 


VALLEY BEAUTY SHOPPE We Appreciate Your Patronage 
Eat and Drink At 


SODA SANDWICH SHOPPE 
“An Advertiser” 
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It is Mr. Stanley’s notion that every- 
thing and everybody was in sympathy 
with the Apple Blossom Festival. Even 
the moon, he points out, was half full! 


“Sam” Pence: “Why do you call your 
girl ““Negativer’ Because she always 
says nop” 

Wilson Homan: “No. Because she is 
undeveloped!” 
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: J. D. WAMPLER & SONS 
| SERVICE STORE—Harrisonburg 

| CASH & CARRY STORE—Harrisonburg 

| CASH & CARRY—Mt. Solon 


| | 
Harrisonburg Loan & Thrift Corp. 
| 201-2 The National Bank Building 


Harrisonburg, Virginia 
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| Harrisonburg’s One-Price Cash Store 
| Not How Cheap But How Good | 
| The Home of Good Shoes j 
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MERIT SHOE CoO., Inc. 
SHOES ALLEN-A-HOSIERY HOSIERY 
Popular Priced Footwear for the Entire Family 
40 N. Main Street 


ofen 
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| PERMANENT WAVING 
i RALPH'S PAULINE’S BEAUTY SHOP 
| rs ees 90 E. Market St. 
Ra? Phone sash 

+ 


QAULITY SERVICE 
W. M. MENEFEE & SON 


Genuine New River, Pocohontas and Raven Red Ash Coal 
Phone 357 
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Mr. Jackson says, “The fact that my 
salary takes wings doesn’t help me any 
in feathering my nest!” 


“What play did Cecelia specialize in on 
the co-ed football team?” 
“Forward passion.” 


Miss Burckhalter: “Thomas, can you 
name a collective noun.” 
Thomas Strange: “Hash.” 
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ALTIMORE, 


—— 


11 |] | [| ewe ||| em | | ee ff So || || em HY | cee fff ee || || | |] eee [||| em |||] ee || |] ee ||] |||] || || || fe | |] ce || |] ee ||] || || | || om || || ee | he 


JEWELRY 


Get Our Prices on Gifts before Buying 
D. C. DEVIER & SONS 


Areade Recreation Center 
and 
Arcade Restaurant 


Bowling and Billiards 


Compliments of 


Arcade Cigar Stand 


HUDSON AND ees S. BLATT 


World’s Greatest Values Cleaning and Dyeing 
R. E. TUTWILER MOTOR CO. Largest Plant in the Valley 


Sales Phone 445R Service Harrisonburg, Va. 
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Chas. Ney: Aaron Burr belongs to the 
famous Edwards family. 

Irving Ney: What is Aaron Burr now? 

Mrs. Stanley: Dust. 


Motorist (driving in _filling-station) : 
Do you have any anti-knock gasoline? 

Man: Yes. 

Motorist: Give me a pint to rub on my 
girl’s knees. 
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Harrisonburg Mutual Telephone Co. 


Operated by the Switzer Interests for over 


A Quarter Century 


BURKE & PRICE 


Insurance in all its Branches 
Phone 16 THE NATIONAL BANK BUILDING 
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WHITESEL-SINTON CO., INC. 
Farm and Orchard Equipment 
HARRISONBURG, VIRGINIA 


VALLEY PLUMBING AND HEATING CORP. 
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SANITARY PLUMBING WATER AND VAPOR HEATING : 
Phone 153 SERVICE 102 East Market St. 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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THE HESS STUDIO 


High School Work A Specialty 


| Harrisonburg, Va. | 


Judge: Which do you prefer, sixty days 
in jail or ten dollars? 
Violator: I will take the ten dollars. 
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Miss Bridges: “What does ‘chercher’ 
mean?” 

Clarence Furr: “I don’t know.” 

Miss Bridges: “Hunt for.” 

Clarence: “Oh, it takes so long to 
hunt for it.” 
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WALTER M. ZIRKLE 


SPECIAL AGENT 


THE EQUITABLE LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY OF THE U. S. 


“A Policy for Every Need” 


PIGGLY WIGGLY 
Battery and Electrical Service 
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MICK OR MACK Parts for All Cars 
We appreciate your patronage 
actin (vos, BEAR AUTO PARTS CO. 
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Operating nearly a half-century 


While you are about it geta 


Agent for 
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| E. GOOD & SONS 
| 


Skylights, Ventilators 


| HARRISONBURG, VA. SHOP PHONE No. 96 
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Newman Henry: “Do you exercise af- 
ter taking your bath?” 

Ike Dickenson: “Yes, I generally step 
on the soap as I get out.” 


Miss Houck: “Helen, I don’t believe 
you are paying attention.” 

Helen Rielly: “Yes, I am.” 

Miss Houck: “Well, then, tell me what 
Jean just said.” 

Helen: “I wasn’t eavesdropping.” 


Butter Nut Salesman 


One of the 6400 Winchester Stores 


The Store for Service and Quality 
KAVANAUGH ANNEX 
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PHONE 274 
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THE DEAN STUDIO Fletcher’s Pharmacy 


Try our Delicious Sodawater and 


Good Photograph Hot Toasted Sandwiches 


JOHN W. TALIAFERRO 


E ° G. WE I N E R Jeweler and Optometrist 


Established 1879 


Harrisonburg’s Oldest and Largest 
OILOMATIC OIL BURNERS Jewelery Store 


Roofing and Sheet Metal Workers, Heating, Cornice 


Headquarters of Sporting Goods : Make Our Store the Place to Buy 
PEOPLES HARDWARE CORPORATION 


REILLY DRUG COMPANY Naber CLEANTNe ony 
TRY OUR PARCEL POST SERVICE 
Rayan 


165N, Mains Sr 
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W. M. SHOWALTER 
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i MAPHIS & CHAPMAN 

i 

The Home of Goodrich Silvertown Tires 


HARRISONBURG and STAUNTON 


LET MONDAY BE FUN DAY 
Three Services, Damp Wash, Thrift, Finished 


Phone 92 TROY STEAM LAUNDRY Phone 92 
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Lee Warren Hammer: “I’m looking for 
the tire department.” 

Floorwalker: “Goodyear?” 

Lee Warren Hammer: “Well, I haven't 
anything to complain about.” 

A new undertaker moving into a city 
offered in the way of advertising his first 
two funeral in that city were to be free. 
That night two Scotchmen committed 


suicide. 
aaa Aa eRRET 
: SHOES POLISHED AND DYED : 
: HARRY LEE SOLOMAN 
At City News Stand j 
| 
Nothing Satisfies Like 
| A SILVER ASH CIGAR 
| 
| HINKLE’S SHOE SHOP 
| “Our Soles Smile at Miles of Service’ 
| West Market at Liberty Street 
j Phone 443-R Work Called for and Delivered 
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THE P and L PRESS 


Congratulates the Class of 1929 


Ras 
123% 


107 East Water Street Phone 519-J 


TARTAR SITS SHAS GSAS PHO GAA GANAS SINAC I 


A Trial will convince you of our SUPERIOR Service 
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A. U. LEWIS : 

ue Court Reporter j 
HAMMON AND ESTEP Hartisonburg, Va. 

| 
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hgchrye cane JEWELERS | 

Should Auld Acquaintance . | 
Columbus, Ohio | 
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WHEN OPPORTUNITY KNOCKS 


The person with a savings account 
Can Say 
“Howdy, come right in”. 


SAVE A LITTLE EVERY DAY 


You can do it and you will be surprised how quickly it 
will grow with interest added 


OPEN AN ACCOUNT 


at 
THE 
ROCKINGHAM 
NATIONAL BANK 


“May your path lead on and upward, 


From your Graduation Day, 
And life’s finest joys and blessings 


Brighten all your future way.’ 


THE VALLEY BOOK SHOP 


“THE HOME OF THE UNUSUAL” 


ENGRAVING OF ALL KINDS SCHOOL BOOKS STATIONERY 3 
FOUNTAIN PENS AND PENCILS VICTROLAS AND RECORDS 


) 


